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CHAPTER  I. 


Ned  Clinton  is  favored  hy  an  Interview 
with  Signiora  Murinelle.  —  Reflections 
on  leaving  Lisbon. 

During  my  stay  at  Lisbon,  I  went  to  the 
opera,  and  was  recognised  by  Sig-niora  Mu- 
rinelle, with  whom  I  subsequently  had  an 
interview,  atwhich  she  informed  me  that  every 
thing  had  passed  off  as  she  desired  regarding 
our  adventure,  by  which  Count  Noble  fancied 
he  had  obtained  a  character  for  courage,  and 
this, idea  had  fully  reconciled  him  to  the  se- 
VOL.  II.  B 
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vere  discipline  he  received  on  that  occasion, 
as  well  as  to  the  great  expense  it  had  caused 
him.  With  respect  to  the  man  apprehended  in 
her  closet,  he  had  been  tried  and  sentenced 
to  a  severe  punishment,  which  the  count 
(according  to  a  promise  made  him  before 
trial,  provided  his  excellency  was  not  exposed 
by  him)  had  got  remitted,  and  sent  the  fellow 
to  a  lucrative  situation  in  the  Brazils. 

Having  given  this  information,  and  made 
numerous  enquiries  after  Glover,  the  Signiora 
dismissed  me,  though  not  without  an  especial 
caution  never  to  divulge  any  thing  relative  to 
the  old  adventure,  the  smallest  hint  of  which 
getting  abroad,  she  declared,  would  bring 
serious  trouble  upon  us  all. 

I  readily  repeated  to  her  my  former  promise 
of  secrecy,  for  I  had  not  the  smallest  desire  of 
fallingby  the  stiletto  of  an  assassin,  and  I  knew 
the  countwould  not  scruple  in  employingone. 

During  this  stay  at  Lisbon,  I  must  confess 
that  I  fell  into  various  excesses,  of  a  nature 
better  to  be  forgotten  than  explained,  and 
which  led  me  into  expenses  far  exceeding  my 
income.     On  my  arrival  in  this  capital  I  was 
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master  of  upwards  of  two  hundred  dollars, 
besides  my  horses,  while  after  living;  here 
about  twenty  days  I  was  not  possessed  of 
sufficient  money  to  discharge  the  debts  I  had 
contracted;  and  poor  Brady,  who  came  to 
Lisbon  abundantly  rich  for  a  man  in  his 
situation,  saw  the  bottom  of  his  purse  about 
the  time  I  did. 

If  the  truth  is  to  be  told  on  this  occa- 
sion, it  must  be  confessed  that  we  were  both 
of  us  indebted  for  our  state  of  poverty  to  the 
ghostly  father,  through  whose  contrivances  we 
were  led  into  those  expenses  which  soon  made 
mere  ghoste  of  our  purses ;  but  how  much  of 
this  money  was  given  away  in  charity,  or  in 
what  manner  the  rest  was  circulated,  it  is 
needless  to  explain ;  though  'tis  only  chari- 
table to  suppose,  from  our  intimacy  with  the 
holy  father,  and  his  high  approbation  of  our 
conduct,  that  it  was  all  well  applied.  For 
my  part,  I  may  own  1  received  pleasure  in 
exchange  for  my  money,  and  that  as  I  grew 
happy  I  grew  thin,  till  at  length  my  body, 
like  my  purse,  was  little  more  than  the  ghost 
of  what  it  had  been. 
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In  the  midst  of  these  enjoyments,  and  for- 
tunately before  poverty  or  sickness  had 
brought  me  to  a  state  of  mortifying  repen- 
tance, I  was  ordered  to  embark  on  board  a 
transport  on  the  point  of  sailing  from  the 
Tagus  for  Portsmouth,  from  whence  it  was 
intended  I  should  return  with  a  supply  of 
commissariat  stores  for  the  British  array  in 
Portugal. 


NED   CLINTON. 


CHAPTER  11. 

Clinton  embarks  for  England.— Description 
of  the  Voyage  and  Passengers. — Is  put 
into  Quarantine, 

I  SOLD  my  horses,  and,  after  discharging  my 
own  and  Brady's  debts,  found  myself  in  pos- 
session of  a  surplus  sum  of  money,  scarcely 
amounting  to  forty  dollars.  Yet,  although  it 
was  evident  that  my  extravagance  would 
soon  have  completed  my  ruin,  such  was  my 
infatuation  that  I  left  Lisbon  with  regret,  and 
embarked  on  board  the  Crown  transport,  filled 
with  anxious  wishes  for  my  speedy  return. 

Father  Murphy  O'Carroll  accompanied  us 
on  board,  declaring  we  were  brave  honest 
fellows,  and  he  would  see  the  last  of 
us ;  and,   in   fact,   so   the  father  did,  for  he 
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sailed  with  us  to  the  mouth  of  the  Tagus-',  and 
then  went  on  shore  in  the  pilots  boat,  though 
not  until  he  had  finished  the  best  part  of  a 
bottle  of  the  master's  whisky  in  toasting  our 
prosperity,  and  condescended  to  borrow  five 
dollars  from  my  little  stock. 

Our  vessel  was  quickly  floated  out  of  the 
Tagus  by  the  rapid  current  of  that  river, 
Sfnd  a  gentle  breeze  carried  us  smoothly  over 
the  ocean,  as  we  departed  from  this  land  of 
bigotry,  where  the  unfortunate  people  have 
been  taught  every  bad  quality  of  the  human 
heart,  by  the  abuses  of  religion,  and  their  own 
miserable  government. 

'Tis  now  I  began  to  reflect  on  my  late 
follies,  and,  calling  Brady  to  me,  asked  him  if 
he  had  any  acquaintance  at  Portsmouth  like 
Father  Murphy  O'Carroll  ?  "No,  byJasus! 
your  honour,"  said  he,  "and  if  1  had,  I 
would  not  go  ashore  there ;  the  holy  father 
has  been  the  ruin  of  me  ;  his  convents,  nuns, 
and  confessions,  have  emptied  my  pocket  and 
filled  my  carcase  with  disease. 
.   'Twas  too  true;  the  poor  fellow  was  really 
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ill,  but  one  of  the  surgeons  on  board  took  his 
case  in  hand,  and  fortunately  restored  him  to 
health  while  we  were  in  the  Crown  transport. 

We  had  a  strange  mixture  of  passengers  on 
board  this  vessel ;  there  were  in  the  officeYs' 
cabin  no  less  than  ten,  and  between  decks 
about  one  hundred  and  eighty  sick  soldiers  of 
the  British  army,  and  nearly  an  equal  number 
of  prisoners  and  deserters  from  the  enemy. 
The  cabin  passengers  consisted  of  two  British 
captains,  Brown  and  Mann,  an  army  chaplain, 
three  subalterns,  two  surgeons,  and  a  Mon- 
sieur Yess,  a  German,  who  had  been  placed 
under  Captain  Brown's  care,  with  instructions 
to  treat  him  as  a  gentleman,  he  having  lately 
been  a  lieutenant  of  French  dragoons,  who 
had  deserted  to  our  array. 

The  wind  became  contrary  during  the  first 
night,  and  increased  almost  every  day,  till  at 
the  expiration  of  a  fortnight,  it  blew  a  perfect 
hurricane,  while  we  were  a  considerable  dis- 
tance out  of  our  course,  and  far  in  the  Atlantic 
ocean,  where  we  had  been  blown,  in  spite  of 
every  possible  effort  of  good  seamanship  ;  and, 
(o  add  to  the  misery  of  the  cabin  passengers, 
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all  our  private  stock  of  provisions  and  liquor? 
vrere  exhausted ;  but  the  distresses  of  the 
poor  soldiers  were  dreadful,  crowded  as  they 
were  together  without  the  smallest  comfort, 
and  constantly  suffering  from  the  violent  mo- 
tion of  tlie  vessel.  We  buried  one  or  two 
every  day,  while  the  waves  were  so  extremely 
rough,  and  the  wind  so  thoroughly  boisterous, 
that  it  was  requisite  to  lash  the  men  to  the 
rigging  who  were  employed  in  committing 
the  dead  bodies  to  the  deep.  Indeed,  this  was 
altogether  a  most  distressing  voyage;  even  our 
water  and  salt  provisions  began  to  fail,  and 
for  several  days  before  its  termination  we  were 
put  upon  reduced  allowance  of  both.  At 
length,  though  not  till  our  patience  was  com- 
pletely exhausted,  the  wind  shifted  a  few 
points,  and  enabled  us,  after  a  month's  passage, 
to  discover  the  Lizard. 

When  sailing  through  the  Needles,  the  mas- 
ter of  our  transport  met  with  a  pleasing  sur- 
prise. It  had  been  observed  that  he  appeared 
unusually  anxious  in  examining  through 
his  spy-glass  the  various  vessels  of  a  large  fleet 
that  was  passing  by,  sailing  outward-bound 
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through  the  Needles,  for  it  blew  a  side-wind, 
which  enabled  ships  to  sail  either  way  ;  at  length 
having'pointed  his  glass  to  the  deckof  a  vessel, 
considerably  a-head  of  ns,  he  exclaimed,  *'  it  is 
her,"  and  immediately  ordered  the  jolly-boat 
to  be  lowered  down,  and  the  ship's  head  di- 
rected towards  the  vessel  he  was  looking  at. 

But,  ere  the  boat  could  be  got  ready,  the 
other  ship  had  approached  sufficiently  near  for 
us  to  discern,  with  the  naked  eye,  a  female 
upon  the  deck,  waving  her  handkerchief  to 
the  master  of  our  transport,  and  almost  imme- 
diately afterwards  she  was  embarked  in  the 
boat  belonging  to  that  ship,  which  soon  con- 
veyed her  in  safety  on  board  the  Crow» 
transport,  into  her  husband's  arms,  to  the 
great  joy  of  them  both.  Indeed,  the  master's 
satisfaction  was  uncommonly  great  on  this 
occasion,  for  he  apprehended  that  his  wife  had 
mi«ed  him  on  our  voyage  home,  and  that  she 
must  have  arrived  at  Lisbon  while  we  were  at 
sea.  I  afterwards  learnt  from  him,  that  he  had 
been  appointed  to  command  the  Crown  trans- 
port by  his  wife's  father,  a  ship-owner,  in 
b3 
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conseqiiiPnce  of  his  marriage  with  the  daughter, 
and,  that  a  few  days  after  his  wedding,  the 
transport  had  been  ordered  to  Lisbon  with 
troops,  off  which  city  she  had  been  kept  lying 
in  the  Tagus  for  nearly  two  years,  when  the 
master,  despairing  of  her  being  sent  home,  had 
written  for  his  wife  to  come  out  in  the  first 
transport  wherein  she  could  obtain  a  free  pas- 
sage ;  and  that  very  shortly  after  his  vessel 
was  nnexp^ctediy  ordered  to  sail  for  England, 
while  our  long  voyage  home  had  almost  pre- 
cluded the  hope  that  his  wife  had  not  already 
proceeded    to  Portugal. 

But  enough  of  the  master  and  his  wife,  for 
the  cabin  passengers  were  almost  as  happy  as 
this  couple.  We  were  extremely  delighted  at 
the  idea  of  getting  a-shore  that  night,  and 
dressed  ourselves  gayly  for  the  purpose  ;  but, 
alas !  when  we  were  about  two  miles  from 
Spithead,  we  were  not  a  little  alarmed  at 
seeing  the  yellow  flag  flying  at  the  masts  of 
all  the  ships  a-head  of  us ;  and  presently  a 
quarantine  boat  came  alongside,  and  its 
officer,  after   asking  a  few  questions  of  the 
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master,  wofully  disappointed  our  sanguine 
expectations,  by  ordering  us  back  into  qua- 
rantine at  the  Motherbank. 

A  curious  discovery  was  fortunately  made 
while  we  lay  here,  relative  to  Monsieur  Yess. 
This  gentleman  had  not  a  little  annoyed  us 
during  the  passage  by  his  dirty  ways ;  for, 
living  as  we  did,  in  the  same  cabin,  it  could 
not  be  hid  from  us  that  he  wore  no  shirt,  but 
substituted  a  frill  in  its  place ;  neither  did  he 
wear  socks  or  stockings  under  his  boots  ;  while, 
to  complete  our  disgust,  he  was  otherwise  ex- 
tremely filthy  in  his  person,  and  also  laboured 
under  a  loathsome  disorder. 

He  had  offended  a  lad,  one  of  the  French 
deserters  we  had  on  board,  who,  as  it  after- 
wards appeared,  had  been  a  trumpeter  in  the 
same  regiment  with  Monsieur  Yess,  and  the 
boy,  in  the  height  of  his  anger,  told  several 
things  amongst  his  comrades  that  were  ex- 
tremely injurious  to  the  character  of  this  per- 
son. The  boy's  assertions,  after  a  time,  found 
their  way  to  the  ears  of  the  cabin  passengers, 
on  which  Captain  Brown  immediately  assem- 
bled us  tog:etlier,  and  summoned  the  lad   and 
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Monsieur  Yess  to  attend,  when  he  confronted 
them,  and  heard  the  boy's  tale,  which  Mon- 
sieur Yess  was  too  much  confounded  to  attempt 
contradicting,  and  several  witnesses  being 
produced  in  support  of  the  boy's  testimony, 
we  were  all  thoroughly  satisfied  of  its  truth. 

The  story  was  this :  that  Monsieur  Yess, 
who  had  imposed  himself  upon  several  chief 
commanders  in  the  British  army,  as  having 
been  a  lieutenant  of  French  dragoons,  had 
never  filled  any  such  situation.  He  had  been 
nothing  more  than  the  valet-de-chambre  of  a 
French  captain  of  hussars  belonging  to  the 
same  regiment  as  the  trumpeter,  and  he  had 
been  rascal  enough  to  rob  his  master  of  a  large 
sum  of  mon^y  in  gold,  and  then  desert  to  the 
enemy  with  it,  dressed  in  his  master's  regimen- 
tals, at  the  same  time  inveigling  away  the  cap- 
tain's mistress,  a  Spanish  girl,  and  the  trumpet 
boy.  But  he  grew  tired  of  the  female  in  one 
day,  and  punished  her  according  to  her  pro- 
per deserts,  by  leaving  her  destitute  upon  the 
road  before  he  reached  the  Engli^^h  army, 
while  he  kept  the  lad  with  him  for  the  sake  of 
appearances ;  but  the  vanity  of  the  impostor 
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on  this  occasion  fortunately  led  to  his  detect- 
ion, as  the  boy's  evidence  was  clear  and  con- 
clusive ;  besides,  the  lad  discovered  a  couple 
of  French  soldiers  amoug'st  the  prisoners,  who, 
after  their  attention  was  called  to  the  subject, 
recollected  Monsieur  Yess  as  having  been  the 
French  captain's  valet-de-chambre,  though 
these  men  would  never  have  recogn'wef^  h\m, 
or  thought  of  looking  for  such  a  person 
amongst  the  officers. 

This  discovery  happened  very  opportunely, 
for  we  got  rid  of  the  fellow  out  of  our  cabin 
when  he  was  become  intolerably  offensive  ; 
and  upon  the  ship's  arrival  at  Portsmouth, 
Captain  Brown  reported  the  circumstance  to 
the  general  officer  in  command,  who  gave  the 
vagabond  his  choice  of  enlisting  into  the 
cavalry  or  infantry  of  the  King's  German 
Legion,  instead  of  disgracing  the  respectable 
body  of  officers  belonging  to  that  corps,  by 
becoming  one  of  their  number,  which  most 
probably  would  have  been  the  case  had  we 
not  detected  him  as  an  impostor.  The  fellow 
made  his  selection,  engaging  in  the  cavalry, 
and  was  conveyed  to  the  military  hospital  for 
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the  restoration  of  his  health;  while  the  general 
had  the  precaution  to  send  the  trumpeter  to  a 
different  regiment,  at  a  remote  station,  that 
this  rascal  might  not  injure  him  by  some 
desperate  attempt  at  revenge. 

After  being  detained  a  fortnight  in  quaran- 
tine, the  master  of  the  Crown  transport  was 
sworr  to  the  state  of  health  of  the  people 
on  board,  and  we  were  released  from  this 
miserable  durance. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  Biters  hit  ai  Southampton. 

I  NOW  felt  a  strong  inclination  to  visit  my 
parents,  and  applied  for  a  short  leave  of 
absence  for  that  purpose;  while  so  sanguine 
were  my  expectations  of  this  indulgence  being 
granted,  that  I  absolutely  wrote  home  to  my 
father  to  say  I  was  coming  ;  but  I  was  destined 
to  be  disappointed,  and  not  only  receive  a 
positive  refusal  to  my  application,  but  an 
order  to  hold  myself  in  readiness  for  im- 
mediate embarkation. 

About  this  time  that  grim  tyrant,  Death, 
seized  upon  a  victim  at  Southampton,  whose 
skilful  knowledge  of  mankind  deserves  to  be 
recorded  for  the  information  of  others.  He 
alone  of  mortals  proved  himself  too  deep  for 
the  English  lawyers,  of  \Thom  he  completely 
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duped  upwards  of  a  hundred.  I  chanced  to 
visit  Southampton  on  the  day  of  this  person's 
funeral,  and  to  be  passing  near  his  late  resi- 
dence when  the  gang  of  harpies  were  coming 
out  of  the  house-door,  after  hearing  the  will 
read.  Their  faces  exhibited  the  pictures  of  so 
many  demons,  such  as  the  painter  draws,  and 
we  fancy  to  ourselves,  for  those  monsters  ; 
rage  and  disappointment  appeared  in  their 
features  ;  their  eyes  glanced  with  fury  as  their 
tongues  pronounced  bitter  imprecations.  I 
knew  not  what  was  the  matter,  but  made  it 
my  business  to  enquire,  nor  was  it  long  before 
I  obtained  the  information  I  solicited,  for 
Fame  blew  her  brazen  trumpet  loudly  on  the 
occasion. 

The  fact  was,  that  the  deceased  had  not 
only  duped  almost  every  lawyer  in  South- 
ampton and  its  neighbourhood,  but  he  had 
done  the  same  with  most  of  that  fraternity 
throughout  several  adjacent  counties,  as  well 
as  in  more  distant  parts,  where  he  had  occa- 
sionally resided.  Vet  'tis  the  ingenious  mode 
by  which  he  tricked  these  scourgers  of  man- 
kind, and  made  them  subservient  to  his  private 
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purposes  while  he  lived,  that  forms  the  most 
amusing-  part  of  the  story. 

This  individual  had  been  engaged  in  busi- 
ness in  the  early  part  of  his  life,  from  which 
he  retired  with  an  income  scarcely  sufficient  to 
support  his  family  in  a  plain  manner,  though 
he  was  rather  luxuriously  inclined,  and  re- 
markably attached  to  the  comforts  of  good 
living.  He  therefore  set  his  brain  to  work  to 
devise  a  means  of  enjoying  himself  without 
diminishing  his  little  property,  and  he  hit 
upon  an  expedient  for  doing  so,  which,  from 
the  universal  dread  of  lawyers,  no  other  man 
would  have  ventured  to  attempt.  From  the 
time  of  his  retirement  he  had  made  it  his  busi- 
ness to  cultivate  an  acquaintance  with  all  the 
solicitors  he  could  meet  with  (and  which  may 
be  extensively  done,  as  these  gentry  are  always 
on  the  look  out  for  customers),  and  after 
forming  a  little  intimacy,  he  had  successively 
entrusted  his  confidence  to  every  man  of  them, 
though  in  each  case  with  an  especial  injunc- 
tion of  secrecy.  He  employed  every  one  of 
them  to  make  a  will  for  him,  in  which,  after 
telling   a   plausible   tale,   explanatory  of  his 
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virg:ent  reasons  for  keeping  the  said  testament  a 
profound  secret,  he  invariably  bequeathed 
the  lawyer  a  handsome  legacy,  varying  ac- 
cording to  their  intimacy,  though  never  less 
than  fifty  pounds,  and  sometimes  as  much  as 
a  thousand,  in  addition  to  which  he  never 
forgot  to  will  away  large  sums  of  money 
beyond  what  he  was  worth. 

These  wills  cost  him  one  guinea  each,  while 
the  advantages  resulting  from  them  exceeded 
calculation,  as  for  many  years  he  had  been  a 
welcome  guest  at  the  houses  of  all  the  lawyers 
he  employed ;  and  when  he  travelled,  which 
he  often  did,  he  was  literally  forced  in  every 
town  to  put  up  at  the  lawyer's  house  instead  of 
going  to  an  inn.  He  also  received  conside- 
rable presents  from  these  disinterested  gentle- 
men,  who  stocked  his  house  with  game,  veni- 
son, fish,  and  fruits  ;  while  an  occasional  batch 
of  old  wine  or  liquor  found  its  way  to  him, 
particularly  when  he  was  indisposed  ;  nor  had 
he  often  occasion  to  buy  cheese,  ham,  bacon, 
or  poultry,  so  very  considerate  were  these 
kind  friends.  But  what  had  perhaps  proved 
of  still  greater  value  than  the  favours  already 
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enumerated,  was  the  exhorbitant  interest  these 
friends  had  obliged  him,  by  procuring  for  his 
money,  and  without  expense  to  himself; 
neither  had  he  neglected  to  put  the  friend- 
ship of  most  of  these  gentlemen  to  the  hardest 
test,  by  borrowing  money  of  them  under  pre- 
tence of  being  short  of  cash  on  a  journey,  or 
some  such  plea  ;  and  as  the  sums  thus  bor- 
rowed were  small,  seldom  exceeding  four  or 
five  pounds,  and  the  lawyer  in  each  case  sup- 
posed himself  to  be  an  executor  to  the  bor- 
rower's testament,  he  never  took  a  receipt  or 
memorandum  for  the  money. 

At  length  Death  conquered  the  knowing 
one,  who  left  instructions  to  invite  all  the 
lawyers  of  his  acquaintance,  being  one  hun- 
dred and  eight  in  number,  according  to  a  list 
in  his  owm  hand-writing,  to  be  present  at  the 
opening  of  his  will.  In  consequence,  this 
swarm  of  locusts,  all  duly  habited  in  black,  to 
the  terror  of  many  an  honest  heart,  came 
flocking  into  Southampton  on  the  awful  morn- 
ing when  the  testament  was  to  be  perused. 
They  entered   the  town   with   alacrity,  and 


20  NED  CLINTON. 

waited  with  anxiety  till  the  time  approached 
near  for  reading  the  testament,  when  they 
bent  their  steps  from  every  quarter  to  the 
late  residence  of  their  departed  friend,  where 
they  were  much  surprised  at  meeting  so  many 
of  their  wily  profession  at  the  entrance-door> 
But  their  surprise  was  soon  exchanged  for 
bitter  mortification  and  disapointment,  as,  on 
the  testament  being  produced,  every  man  of 
them  discovered  that  it  was  not  the  one  of  his 
making;  and  on  its  being  publicly  read,  they 
found  that  not  one  single  shilling  was  be- 
queathed to  any  lawyer  upon  earth,  while  a 
written  paper  was  affixed  to  the  will  which 
stated,  that  lawyers  had  been  the  ruin  of  the 
testator's  parents,  and  had  caused  their  prema- 
ture deaths;  and  that  what  little  benefit  he 
derived  from  the  professional  harpies,  had 
afforded  him  sincere  gratification,  as  having 
been  extracted  from  the  most  worthless  class 
of  the  community. 

As  I  was  not  in  the  room,  I  shall  not  at- 
tempt a  description  of  the  scene  which  took 
place  when   this  communication   was   made, 
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but  content  myself  with  merely  repeating-, 
that  I  happened  to  pass  the  door  at  the  criti- 
cal instant  when  these  blood-suckers  appeared, 
ahnost  bursting  with  fury,  and  stammering  out 
impotent  curses  of  revenge. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Ned  Clinton  saves  (he  Life  of  a  Fellow- 
Creature. 

I  SHALL  now  relate  an  adventure  that  oc- 
curred one  evening  when  I  was  taking  a 
lonely  walk  on  the  sea  shore,  in  the  immediate 
vicinity  of  Portsmouth. 

I  had  for  some  time  observed  a  shabby- 
looking  man  pacing  backwards  and  forwards 
upon  the  beach,  in  whose  manner  was  depic- 
tured much  agitation  and  distress.  At  times 
he  prest  his  hands  with  violence  against  his 
forehead,  then  struck  them  forcibly  together  ; 
while  at  other  times  he  extended  his  arms  in  a 
frantic  way.  Occasionally  he  uttered  short, 
though  apparently  bitter  exclamations  ;  but 
my  distance  from  him  was  too  great  to  over- 
hear his  precise  words.     At  length,  curiosity 
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induced  me  to  seat  myself  behind  a  large 
stone,  from  vvlience  1  could  observe  this  per- 
son's motions  without  beini^  perceived  by 
him,  even  should  he  have  looked  towards  the 
spot  where  I  \a  as  hid. 

I  had  not  been  many  minut^is  in  this  station, 
before  the  poor  fellow  became  still  more  out- 
rag-eously  frantic,  and  at  leiij^th,  after  casting 
his  eyes  hastily  around,  he  uttered  a  loud 
exclamation,  struck  his  forehead  with  great 
violence,  and  then  rushed  headlong  into  the 
sea  with  so  much  velocity  that  he  soon  sunk 
out  of  his  depth. 

I  lost  not  a  moment  in  hastening  to  his  as- 
sistance, and  succeeded  in  saving  him  from  a 
watery  grave,  and  in  conveying  him  safely 
upon  the  beach,  where,  although  somewhat  ill 
at  first  from  the  salt  water  he  had  imbibed,  he 
was  not  long  in  recovering  from  its  effects, 
and  in  becoming  composed  and  collected. 
This  man  was  apparently  about  forty  years 
of  age,  and  possessed  a  tolerable  fine  person  ; 
he  had  a  strongly  marked  countenance,  which 
appeared  to  me  as  if  it  had  been  seamed  by 
intense  thought,  or  severe  bodily  sufferings. 
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or,  more  probably,  from  a  combination  of 
bolh. 

He  thanked  me  for  the  service  I  had  ren- 
dered him,  but  in  such  a  manner  as  bespoke 
no  sort  of  satisfaction  at  his  providential 
escape.  In  short,  he  sighed  with  an  expres- 
sion of  grief  on  his  countenance  as  he  returned 
me  thanks,  while,  to  an  observation  of  mine, 
expressing  joy  on  my  good  fortune  in  having 
been  the  means  of  preserving  his  life,  he  re- 
plied, that  he  felt  equally  grateful  to  me  for 
the  philanthropic  exertions  I  had  so  success- 
fully made  in  his  behalf,  though  he  must  in 
candour  acknowledge,  that  his  existence  was 
altogether  unworthy  of  the  trouble  I  had 
taken  to  preserve  it,  life  itself  being  a  burden 
quite  intolerable  to  him. 

I  said,  I  was  sorry  to  see  a  person  of  his  ap- 
pearance act  in  the  desponding  manner  he 
did  ;  that  he  was  only  in  the  prime  of  manhood, 
and  to  me  appeared  blest  with  good  health  ; 
and,  whatever  his  misfortunes  might  be,  it  be- 
hoved him  to  bear  them  with  more  fortitude  ; 
that  life  itself  was  but  a  constant,  scene  of 
changes,    and   his    case    must  be    desperate. 
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indeed,  if  philosophy  and  persevering  applica- 
tion did  not  soon  change  the  scene  to  his 
advantage. 

He  admitted  that  my  remarks  were  just; 
and  added,  he  was  well  aware  that  my  general 
principle  of  reasoning  was  correct ;  though  he 
must  avow  that  absolute  distress,  occasioned 
by  a  long  succession  of  misfortunes,  had  made 
him  desperate,  and  at  last  brought  him  to  the 
determination  of  destroying  an  existence  that 
was  a  burden  to  him. 

1  felt  compassion  for  the  poor  fellow,  and 
proposed  seeing  him  in  safety  to  his  residence, 
when,  after  some  hesitation,  he  informed  me 
that  he  was  a  perfect  stranger  to  the  neigh- 
bourhood, without  a  home,  a  shilling,  or  an 
acquaintance. 

This  information  was  not  over  palatable. 
It  appeared  that  I  had  saved  a  man's  life  to 
make  him  a  burden  to  me. — However,  I  felt 
interested  for  the  unfortunate  wretch,  and 
invited  him  to  accompany  me  to  my  inn, 
which  he  readily  agreed  to  do.  We  reached 
it  without  attracting  any  particular  attention^ 
while  to  the  early  shades  of  night  we  had  also 
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been  indebted   for  no   third   person   having 
witnessed  our  adventure  in  the  ocean. 

Having  ordered  a  bed-room  for  my  guest, 
and  accommodated  him  for  the  evening  witli 
a  complete  change  of  clothing,  as  also  habited 
myself  in  dry  ones,  we  sat  down  to  supper, 
when  I  found  him  to  be  an  intelligent  man ; 
and  as  we  sat  tete-di-tete  together,  he  favoured 
me  with  the  following  outlines  of  his  history. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

TAe  History  of  an  unfortunate  Author. 

It  is  a  general  and  no  less  true  observation, 
that  the  events  of  an  author's  life  rarely  afford 
more  than  scanty  materials  for  his  biographer. 
Shut  up  in  a  miserable  study,  no  matter  whe- 
ther consulting  ancient  books  or  compiling 
new  ones,  he  is  in  his  proper  element,  where 
he  may  freely  revel  amidst  the  voluptuous 
sweets  described  by  amatory  poets ;  quaff  his 
ideal  nectar  from  brimming  bowls  with  Bac- 
chus ;  participate  in  the  immortal  glories  of  a 
famed  epic  hero ;  be  wise  as  Socrates,  or  rich 
as  Croesus :  here  he  may  become  a  second 
Solon  or  Hypocritus, — a  saint,  a  martj'r,  or 
even  the  holy  founder  of  a  new  religion. 

Yes,  the  poor  half-starved  writer,  pent  up 
in  his  horrid  garret,  may  enjoy  in  imagination 
c  2 
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all  the  extatic  sensations  that  love,  wine,  glo- 
ry, wisdom,  riches,  law,  physic,  religion,  or 
religious  imposition,  can  be  supposed  to  create. 
He  may  wrap  himself  up  in  the  cloak  of  enthu- 
siasm, while  he  doses  amidst  ambrosial  per- 
fumes. But,  alas!  the  WTetch  must  awake 
from  these  dreams  of  felicity.  Hunger  dis- 
turbs him,  or  he  has  need  of  a  rush-light.  Per- 
haps his  landlady  enters  to  claim  arrears  of 
rent  from  the  pennyless  enthusiast,  or  the 
printer  sends  for  an  unfinished  article.  Cold 
may  pinch  his  fingers,  or  his  strained  eyes 
fail.  In  short,  all  these  evils  form  but  a  small 
portion  of  the  innumerable  plagues  attending 
a  poor  author. 

*'  From  these  remarks,"  con  tinned  my  guest, 
"  you  will  naturally  conclude,  that  I  am  an 
unfortunate  object  of  this  description  ;  and, 
in  truth,  I  have  been  so  for  the  last  five  years. 
However,  my  previous  history  is  not  altoge- 
ther devoid  of  interest,  neither  do  I  think  you 
will  deem  several  of  the  events  of  my  life 
since  I  became  an  author  to  be  unworthy  of 
your  attention. 

'«My  father,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Manners,  was  a 


NED    CLINTON.  29 

clergyman  in  the  west  of  England,  who,  in 
consequence  of  marrying  my  mother,  the  niece 
of  a  Welch  peer,  obtained  a  small  living, 
the  revenue  of  which  was  scarcely  sufficient 
to  cover  his  expenses,  although  his  little  vil- 
lage establishment  was  conducted  on  a  scaJe 
of  the  most  rigid  economy. 

"  He  would  probably  have  attained  a  better 
provision  in  the  church,  had  he  not  lost  my 
mother,  who  died  when  I  was  about  six  years 
old,  after  she  had  given  birth  to  two  sons,  of 
which  1  was  the  eldest. 

''  Her  death  was  truly  an  unfortunate  circum- 
stance to  my  father,  who  was  deprived  by  it 
both  of  an  excellent  wife,  and  all  his  brilliant 
prospects  of  church  preferment ;  for  he  had 
not  only  been  promised  the  reversion  of  a 
valuable  rectory  by  his  noble  patron,  but  the 
very  rectory  had  been  pointed  out  to  him, 
and  he  had  even  visited  the  rector,  a  very  in- 
firm old  gentleman. 

"However,  fate  so  ordered  it,  that  this  cler- 
gyman's thread  of  life  spun  out  my  mother's, 
who  died  about  twenty-four  hours  before  him ; 
and  the  noble  peer,  her  uncle,  thus  conscien- 
tiously freed,  according  to  his  ideas,  from  the- 
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of  better  providing-  for  my  father, 
me  in  nominating  a  reverend  succes- 
sor to  vAe  vacant  rectory,  whose  claim  upon 
the  peer's  patronage  was  purchased  by  a 
douceur  of  several  thousand  pounds. 

*' These  misfortunes  preyed  so  heavily  upon 
the  mind  of  my  parent,  as  to  bring  on  a  linger- 
ing fit  of  sickness,  from  which  he  was  with 
great  difficulty  recovered;  and  in  gratitude 
to  his  nurse,  a  young  woman  who  had  once 
been  the  humble  companion  of  my  mother, 
he  unluckily  proposed  marriage  to  her ;  and,  in 
consequence,  was  tied  to  one  of  the  greatest 
vixens  upon  earth  about  twelve  months  after 
my  mother's  decease. 

"  This  termagant  had  scarcely  become  the 
mistress  of  my  father's  house,  ere  she  made  it  a 
very  hell ;  while  he,  poor  man,  was  soon  taught 
to  mourn  those  sorrows  in  silence  to  which  he 
dared  not  give  utterance.  Her  tongue  was  con- 
stantly in  motion,  and  we  all  trembled  as  we 
heard  it;  while  on  every  slight  occasion  the  rod 
w^as  in  her  hand,  and  either  I  or  my  unfortunate 
brother  destined  to  smart  under  its  discipline. 

"  However,  this  female  friend  was  not  des- 
tined to  reign  long  at  the  parsonage,  where 
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my  brother  escaped  from  her  tyranny  by 
death,  and  my  father  by  being  deprived  cf  his 
reason.  It  was  exactly  six  months  after  his 
nuptials  that  he  was  conveyed  to  a  lunatic 
asylum,  in  which  he  raved  about  simony  and 
female  government  until  he  breathed  his  last, 
scarcely  five  months  after  his  confinement. 

''  Fortunately  for  me,  these  deplorable  events 
touched  the  heart  of  the  noble  peer,  who  took 
me  under  his  protection,  and  educated  me  at 
his  own  expense.  His  lordship  sent  me  to 
an  excellent  school,  where  I  was  kept  until 
I  had  completed  my  eighteenth  year,  without 
even  quitting  it  at  the  vacations  ;  for  this  no- 
bleman was  too  proud  to  permit  a  poor  depen- 
dant relative  to  disgrace  him  by  becoming  an 
occasional  inmate  at  either  of  his  superb 
mansions. 

**  However,  this  constant  confinement  to  my 
studies,  under  a  most  attentive  and  learned 
master,  had  the  happy  effect  of  making  me  a 
good  scholar;  insomuch,  that  after  my  re- 
moval to  Ox  ford,  which  took  place  in  my  nine- 
teenth year,  I  quickly  became  much  distin- 
guished by  the  professors  of  my  college  ;  and, 
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during  the  two  years  of  my  stay  there,  I  had 
the  honor  of  gaining  more  prizes  than  any 
two  of  the  other  students  of  Brazen-nose. 

"  My  noble  patron  expressed  some  satisfac- 
tion at  my  progress,  and  signified  his  pleasure 
that  I  should  take  orders,  it  being  his  intention 
to  provide  for  me  in  the  church ;  however, 
his  lordship's  sudden  death  totally  ruined  my 
prospects,  and  left  me  to  struggle  in  the  best 
way  I  could  for  a  subsistence  ;  as  unfortunate- 
ly this  noble  relative  of  my  mother's  forgot 
even  to  name  me  in  his  will,  and  his  for- 
tune and  title  went  to  a  distant  branch  of  his 
family. 

"  I  was  now  placed  in  a  most  miserable  predi- 
cament, nor  can  I  conjecture  what  would  have 
been  my  hard  fate,  had  not  the  senior  pro- 
fessor of  our  college  most  opportunely  recom- 
mended me  to  an  English  nobleman,  as  a  tutor 
for  his  son,  a  young  lord  who  was  on  the 
point  of  quitting  Great  Britain  to  make  the 
customary  tour  on  the  continent  of  Europe. 

*'  I  joined  his  lordship  at  the  house  of  his 
noble  father  in  London,  and  after  remaining 
there  about  a  month,  we  set  off  together  on 
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the  projected  tour,  but  not  before  the  old  no- 
bleman had  given  me  various  private  instruc- 
tions regarding  his  heir,  and  had  also  thrown 
away  much  excellent  advice  to  the  young  man 
himself,  who,  w^hile  I  resided  in  his  father's^ 
house,  I  considered  to  be  an  attentive  well- 
behaved  young  nobleman,  of  great  promise ;. 
though  we  had  scarcely  set  off  on  our  journey, 
before  I  found  him  in  every  respect  quite  the 
contrary. 

*'  He  w^as  fond  of  low  company,  and  extreme- 
ly quarrelsome,  besides  being  much  addicted 
to  drinking  and  gambling.  He  was  also  over- 
bearing, vulgar,  and  mean  ;  a  gross  liar,  a 
perfect  bully,  and  a  thorough  coward :  and 
yet,  when  it  suited  his  pleasure  or  interest, 
he  could  become  so.  complete  an  impostor, 
as  to  deceive  people  of  the  greatest  expe- 
rience, by  appearing  a  fit  pattern  for  youth,  and 
the  master  of  every  good  quality  on  earth. 

"At  Paris  he  became  involved  in  numerous 
quarrels,  for  his  aristocratical  principles  ill 
accorded  with  the  state  of  public  opinion  io; 
that  capital,  which  was  then  agitated  by  a  re- 
irolutionary  feeling;  in  fact,  both  our  lives, 
c  3 
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were  several  times  endang-ered  by  his  folly. 
However,  his  fears  luckily  caused  him  to 
quit  France  in  great  haste,  and  we  reached  the 
metropolis  of  Italy  without  meetiug  with  any 
serious  misfortune. 

*«  In  Rome  this  young  lord  committed 
every  possible  excess,  while  his  name  soon  be- 
came notorious  in  that  capital.  It  is  true,  1  fre- 
quently wrote  to  his  father,  and  as  frequently 
remonstrated  with  my  pupil,  but  all  my  ef- 
forts to  controul  him  proved  abortive ;  he 
disregarded  his  parent's  letters,  and  treated  my 
reasoning-  with  contempt .  At  length,  his  folly 
led  to  his  punishment  and  his  extravagance 
met  with  a  severe  check.  He  lost  every  shilling 
at  play  that  he  could  command,  and  the 
following  day  was  arrested  and  locked  up  in 
a  jail. 

Soon  after  this  event,  an  uncle  of  my  pupil's 
arrived  in  Rome,  bringing  instructions  from 
the  old  nobleman,  his  father ;  and  after  settling 
his  nephew's  debts,  and  discharging  me,  with- 
out either  ceremony  or  present,  he  set  off  on 
his  return  to  England,  taking  the  hopeful 
young  lord  in  his  company. 
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"  In  this  manner  was  terminated  the  foreign 
travels  of  a  nobleman,  whose  voice  is  now 
heard  in  a  senate  where  his  vote  disseminates 
the  sentiments  of  corruption. 

*'  When  thus  left  to  provide  for  myself,  I  was 
in  possession  of  barely  twenty  pounds,  but 
without  a  friend  or  a  home  in  any  country. 
I  really  knew  not  what  to  do,  and  probably 
should  have  vainly  puzzled  my  brain  till  the 
last  shilling  was  gone,  had  not  the  following 
unlooked-for  adventure  most  fully  engaged 
my  thoughts. 

"  There  was  a  famed  beauty  residing  at 
Rome,  the  wealthy  widow  of  a  Neapolitan  mar- 
quis, at  whose  house  I  had  occasionally  visited 
in  the  company  of  my  late  pupil.  She  appeared 
to  be  about  twenty-five  years  of  age,  had  an 
elegant  figure  and  a  lovely  face  ;  and,  w  hat  is 
remarkable  in  that  depraved  city,  she  bore  an 
unblemished  character.  This  fair  widow  was 
the  admiration  of  the  men,  and  having  an 
immense  income,  without  a  child  or  relative  to 
provide  for,  she  was,  of  course,  coveted  by 
crowds  of  adorerSj  every  one  of  whom  looked  to 
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the  possession  of  the  fair  marchioness  as  the 
unum  necessarium  in  this  world. 

"  For  my  part,  although  I  admired  this  beau- 
tiful woman,  it  was  in  secret;  for  what  hope 
could  a  wretch  like  I  entertain,  that  his  vows 
would  be  listened  to  by  so  exalted  and  sweet 
a  creature  ?  However,  what  my  v^anity  never 
dreamt  of,  in  reality  took  place;  and  the 
lovely  marchioness,  who  had  refused  the  hand 
of  a  prince,  was  destined  to  fall  in  love  with 
a  poor  discarded  tutor. 

"  The  kind  manner  in  which  this  fair  lady 
received  my  visits,  the  opportunities  she  af- 
forded me  of  conversing"  with  her  in  private, 
and  the  eager  attention  she  paid  to  my  words, 
first  inspired  me  with  hope,  and  hope  gave 
courage  to  my  tongue,  which  daily  became 
bolder,  until  it  gained  the  rich  secret  of  her 
bosom,  and  her  own  sweet  lips  confessed  that 
she  loved  me  ! 

''Then  flowed  the  delightful  hours  of  my 
life,  hours  that  I  should  now  deem  cheaply 
purchased  by  years  of  bondage.  But,  alas!  they 
passed  away  far  too  fleetly;  and  those  short. 
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bours  of  pure  delight  have  been  followed  by 
many  years  of  bitter  regret. 

"  I  shall  not  dwell  on  those  sweet  days  of  bliss: 
it  is  sufficient  to  relate  that  the  fairest  of  women 
accepted  of  my  vows.  The  time  was  fixed  upon 
for  our  nuptials,  when,  alas !  on  my  way  home 
from  the  marchioness's  house  on  the  night 
preceding  the  morning  we  were  to  have  been 
married,  I  was  seized  by  a  party  of  armed 
men,  who  bound  and  gagged  me,  and  in  that 
state  forced  me  into  a  close  carriage,  in  which 
I  was  conveyed  by  them,  in  a  journey  of  two 
days,  to  a  sea-port,  where  I  was  put  on  board 
a  galley  during  the  night,  which  immediately 
proceeded  to  sea,  and,  on  the  following  day, 
the  master  delivered  me  to  the  captain  of  a 
corsair,  who£«  vessel  appeared  to  have  been 
waiting  at  anchor  to  receive  me,  for  no  sooner 
had  the  galley  sheered  off,  than  the  corsair's 
crew  hove  up  her  anchor  and  set  sail.  We 
were  becalmed  during  several  days,  and  re- 
mained at  sea  for  a  week  ere  we  reached 
Tunis,  the  vile  place  of  our  destination. 

"  1  expected,  according  to  the  custom  of  this 
land  of  bondage,  that  I  should  be  openly  sold 
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in  the  slave- market ;  and  I  trusted  that  an 
opportunity  would  then  offer  of  biinging  my 
case  before  the  British  consul.  However,  I 
was  disappointed,  being  kept  on  board  the 
corsair  until  night,  when  I  was  conveyed  away 
by  the  captain,  to  a  place  some  miles  up  the 
country,  where  he  left  me  at  the  house  of  a 
savage- looking  fellow  like  himself. 

"  This  wretch  fed  me  on  the  coarsest  food, 
while  he  employed  me  in  the  cultivation  of  a 
large  garden,  surrounded  by  a  lofty  wall,  in 
which  horrid  state,  half  starved,  and  labour- 
ing hard  every  day  under  a  broiling  sun,  I 
continued  to  linger  away  a  miserable  exist- 
ence for  upw^ards  of  six  months,  constantly 
deploring  my  sad  separation  from  the  mar- 
chioness, and  watching  in  vain  for  an  oppor- 
tunity of  submitting  my  case  to  the  British 
consul. 

"  At  length,  after  being  driven  almost  to 
despair,  1  succeeded  in  getting  a  petition  con- 
veyed to  him  through  the  medium  of  a  Jew; 
and  the  consul  having  sent  his  secretary  to 
me,  to  satisfy  himself  of  the  reality  of  my 
being  a  British  subject,  not  only  interested 
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himself  so  warmly  in  my  behalf  as  to  procure 
my  freedom,  but,  with  the  greatest  humanity, 
fed  and  provided  for  me  at  his  own  house, 
until  an  opportunity  offered  of  securing  me  a 
passage  to  Naples,  the  expense  of  which  he 
also  defrayed. 

''  After  a  boisterous  passage,  on  board  a 
crazy  vessel,  manned  with  wretched  seamen, 
I  arrived  safe  at  Naples,  just  seven  months 
from  the  time  I  had  been  kidnapped  out  of 
Italy;  but  my  appearance  was  so  much  al- 
tered, owing  to  my  shabby  dress  and  swarthy 
complexion,  that  an  old  acquaintance  would 
not  have  recognised  me.  All  the  money  I 
possessed  was  a  few  crowns,  which  the  consul 
at  Tunis  had  presented  me  with  at  parting; 
however,  with  this  trifle  1  proceeded  on  foot 
to  Rome,  where  I  went  direct  to  my  old 
lodgings. 

"  At  first  the  landlord  did  not  recognize  me, 
for,  besides  my  altered  appearance,  I  was 
perhaps  the  last  mortal  on  earth  whom  this 
worthy  man  would  have  expected  to  see.  in 
fact,  he  had  considered  me  as  dead  from  the 
first  night  I  w^as  missing,  and  with  good  reason, 
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assassination  being  the  usual  mode  of  pro* 
viding  for  successful  rivals  in  the  holy  city  of 
Rome. 

'*  However,  having  satisfied  him  of  my  ex- 
istence, and  allowed  time  for  him  to  cross 
himself  and  pray,  as  a  good  catholic  does  on 
discovering  a  miracle,  he  assured  me  that  he 
had  carefully  put  by  what  little  property  I 
left  in  his  house.  He  then  told  me  that  the 
prince  had  publicly  boasted,  after  my  disap- 
pearance, of  having  been  fully  revenged  on 
his  presumptuous  rival.  But  the  melancholy 
news  which  afflicted  me  to  the  soul  remains 
to  tell,  namely,  that  the  wretch  of  a  prince 
had  constantly  persecuted  the  fair  marchioness 
with  his  addresses,  while  she,  poor  creature, 
did  nothing  but  mourn  for  my  death,  fully 
believing  me  to  have  been  assassinated,  and 
at  length  to  get  rid  of  her  tormenter,  and  mi- 
tigate her  sorrow  by  change  of  scene,  she  had 
taken  a  journey  to  Paris,  from  whence  news 
had  arrived  about  three  months  since  of  her 
death;  according  to  one  report  of  a  fever,  and 
t'O  others  of  excessive  grief. 

"  The  news  of  this  horrid  event,  which  at 
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oiice  blasted  all  my  prospects  of  happiness 
and   wealth,  almost  drove   me   to  madness ; 
and  had  not  a  warm  desire  of  revenge  fired 
my   blood,   I    really   believe   I   should   have 
fallen  a  victim  to  the  violence  of  my  feelings. 
"  As  it  was,  I  lost  no  time  in  turning  my 
w^ardrobe  of  spare  clothes,  as  also  what  other 
little  property  I  possessed  into  ready  money, 
and  having  provided  myself  with  a  brace  of 
good  pistols,  an  excellent  sword,  and  a  coffee- 
house friend  of  desperate  character,  I  wrote 
a  letter  to  the  rascally  prince  in  a  disguised 
hand,  purporting  to  be  from  a  fair  countess  of 
his  acquaintance,  and  appointing  the  time  and 
place  for  an  assignation,  at  a  retired  spot,  in 
the  immediate  neighbourhood  of  Rome. 

'*  The  bait  took,  but  my  antagonist  came 
alone  and  unarmed :  he  appeared  greatly  sur- 
prised when  I  accosted  him;  however,  my 
business  was  not  that  of  ceremony;  I  called 
him  a  villain,  a  murderer,  a  thief,  and  various 
other  equally  opprobrious  names.  I  then 
told  him  who  I  was,  and  struck  him  a  blow 
in  the  face. 
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*'  My  companion  now  stepped  forward,  tell- 
ing the  prince  he  would  see  fair  play  between 
us,  at  the  same  time  tendering  him  the  use  of 
his  own  sword,  and  the  choice  of  either  of  my 
pistols.  We  fired  together  without  effect,  and 
then  resorted  to  the  swords.  I  assaulted  my 
antagonist  with  fury,  and  he  parried  my 
thrusts  with  considerable  skill.  Fortunately, 
I  was  no  novice  at  the  use  of  this  weapon, 
having  learnt  fencing  in  England,  and  prac- 
ticed it  under  able  masters  both  at  Paris  and 
Rome.  However,  the  prince  was  more  skilful 
than  I  was,  and  in  his  turn  thrust  upon  me 
with  uncommon  vigor.  The  chances  must 
have  been  greatly  in  his  favor;  yet  my  des- 
peration, aided  by  superior  strength,  at  length 
gave  me  success,  and  I  run  my  opponent 
through  the  body,  and  left  him  dead  on  the 
field. 

''  Having  thus  revenged  my  wrongs,  I  had 
no  further  business  in  Rome,  while  my  only 
chance  of  personal  safety  depended  on  my 
flight ;  for  these  reasons  I  went  no  more  to 
my  lodging,  but,  under  the  cover  of  night, 
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turned  my  steps  from  this  corrupt  city,  ac- 
companied by  my  second,  whose  affairs  ap- 
peared to  me  as  desperate  as  my  own. 

"  But  although  gratitude,  and  in  some  mea- 
sure necessity,  kept  me  in  this  man's  com- 
pany, yet  his  conduct  after  the  duel  highly 
disgusted  me,  when,  in  spite  of  my  remon- 
strances, he  took  the  money  and  other  valu- 
ables from  the  prince's  person.  However, 
my  companion  evidently  was  not  a  person  to 
be  controled.  Stern  resolution  marked  all 
his  actions,  and  his  manner  was  always  im- 
posing. In  short,  he  seemed  born  to  command, 
and  I  JAi,  that  unless  aided  by  his  assistance, 
I  could  have  little  or  no  hope  of  escaping. 

"  He  proposed  escorting  me  into  the  king- 
dom of  Naples,  and  I  approved  of  his  advice. 
Our  journeys  at  first  were  made  by  night, 
though  after  several  marches  this  precaution 
was  laid  aside,  and  he  travelled  fearlessly  on 
our  road,  according  to  his  caprice.  But  what 
much  astonished  me,  was  his  thorough  know- 
ledge of  the  countries  through  which  we 
passed,  and  still  more  so  the  extraordinary 
respect  with  which  he  was  received  at  every 
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house  where  we  put  up,  although  we  oftener 
refreshed  ourselves  at  farm-houses  than  at 
inns. 

''  My  guide  was  also  regularly  informed  of 
the  latest  news  from  the  capital ;  and  ere  we 
were  clear  of  the  sorereign  pontiff's  dominions, 
he  shewed  me  a  proclamation,  offering  two 
thousand  crowns  reward  to  any  person  giving 
such  information  concerning  the  murder  of 
Prince  R ,  as  might  lead  to  the  apprehen- 
sion of  his  murderer.  The  proclamation  also 
stated  my  disappearance  from  home,  and  that 
I  was  suspected  to  be  the  culprit,  and  gave 
positive  directions  for  my  being  appre*»ended. 
However,  mycompanion  having  noticed  some 
anxiety  in  my  countenance  when  perusing  this 
paper,  told  me  not  to  be  alarmed,  for  we 
should  soon  be  out  of  the  reach  of  old  Saint 
Peter ;  and  in  reality,  by  his  great  local  know- 
ledge of  the  country,  we  succeeded  in  crossing 
the  Roman  frontier  without  either  being  ques- 
tioned, or  entering  a  town  of  any  note. 

"  I  daily  felt  additional  surprise  at  the  cha- 
racter and  resources  of  my  extraordinary 
companion,  whose  nobleness  of  conduct  ia. 
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providing  for  my  escape,  when  he  oould  have 
obtained  an  enormous  reward  for  betraying 
me,  so  ill  accorded  with  his  meanness  in  plun- 
dering from  the  body  of  the  prince,  that  it  filled 
my  mind  with  inconceivable  astonishment. 

''  However,  we  had  scarcely  entered  the 
Neapolitan  territory,  before  I  learnt  who  my 
associate  was.  He  had  been  known  to  me 
only  under  the  assumed  name  of  Gonsalvo  ; 
but  the  ferocious  banditti,  who  arrived  from 
all  quarters  to  greet  the  arrival  of  their  great 
and  brave  leader,  soon  taught  me  that  it  was 
Crito  himself  to  whom  I  owed  my  safety — 
Crito,  that  most  celebrated  chief  of  robbers^ 
whose  name  inspired  terror,  and  whose  ex- 
ploits were  daily  sung  throughout  the  kingdom 
of  Naples ! 

*•  I  could  record  numerous  anecdotes  of  this 
famous  robber ;  but  as  they  are  uncalled  for 
in  my  history,  and  would  trespass  on  your 
time,  I  shall  pass  them  over,  contenting 
myself  by  stating,  that  his  courage  was  invin- 
cible, his  stratagems  endless,  his  generosity 
boundless,  his  constitution  most  hardy,  and 
his  abstinence  incredible.    This  extraordinary 
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man's  constant  beverage  was  water,  and  his 
food  bread  and  fruits.  Doubtless,  had  he 
performed  the  part  of  a  general  officer  instead 
of  being  a  chief  of  banditti,  his  exploits  would 
have  been  the  admiration  of  mankind. 

*'  But  I  shall  pass  over  the  events  which  I 
witnessed  during  my  residence  with  this  hero 
(for such  I  must  ever  style  the  bravest  of  men), 
under  whose  protection  I  remained  in  perfect 
safety  more  than  eight  months,  during  the 
whole  of  which  mbst  vigorous  search  was 
making  after  me  throughout  all  Italy.  At 
length  the  keenness  of  pursuit  having  abated, 
and  Crito,  finding  me  fixed  in  the  desire  of 
departing,  procured  for  me  a  passage  to  Bar- 
celona, in  a  Spanish  vessel,  on  board  of  which 
he  accompanied  me,  and,  on  bidding  me  fare- 
well, forced  a  purse  into  my  hand  containing 
two  hundred  ducats. 

"  The  vessel  in  w^hich  I  was  embarked,  arri- 
ved safe  at  Barcelona  after  a  pleasant  passage; 
and  there  being  no  prospect  of  anyship  sailing 
from  thence  for  England  for  some  consider^ 
able  time,  1  proceeded  to  Madrid,  having 
resolved  to  visit  the  capital  of  Spain,  and  en* 
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deavour  to  find  some  employment  there;  be- 
sides, should  I  fail  in  this,  I  considered  that 
at  Madrid  I  should  be  on  the  direct  road  to 
Corunna,  from  whence  my  passage  to  England 
would  be  both  cheaper  and  shorter  than  from 
any  other  Spanish  port. 

*<  I  had  remained  idling  in  this  capital  for 
upwards  of  a  month,  though  so  much  amused 
by  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  people, 
that  I  felt  no  inclination  to  depart,  when  a 
pair  of  bright  Castilian  eyes  brought  me  into 
fresh  trouble,  of  a  nature  that  made  me  eager 
to  escape  out  of  Spain.  As  ill  luck  would 
have  it,  my  attention  had  frequently  been 
attracted  by  the  brilliant  luminaries  in  question, 
which  shone  like  meteors  from  a  lovely  female 
face,  that  often  appeared  at  a  window  be- 
longing to  a  mansion  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  my  residence. 

"  From  the  first  time  of  viewing  these  bright 
eyes,  I  thought  they  looked  on  me  with  pe- 
culiar favor,  and  their  beautiful  owner  was 
not  slow  in  convincing  me  that  I  was  right. 
A  billet-doux  thrown  fromthe  grating  of  her 
window  explained  every  thing,  and  it  soon 


48  NED   CLINTON. 

followed  that  I  was  as  happy  as  Elenora's 
favors  could  make  me.  We  had  been  on  terms 
of  intimacy  for  nearly  a  fornight,  and  the 
fair  Elenora's  duenna  had  admitted  me  into 
her  mistresses  apartment  several  times,  with- 
out any  suspicious  circumstance  having  arisen 
to  alarm  us.  How^ever,  I  must  own  that  I  was 
not  aware,  when  I  made  these  visits,  of  the 
character  or  situation  of  my  fair  charmer; 
for  had  I  been  master  of  this  knowledge,  the 
devil  himself  should  not  have  allured  me  into 
her  chamber. 

"  On  the  day  previous  to  a  new  appointment 
for  passing  the  night  with  this  lovely  female, 
I  had  the  good  fortune  to  discover  that  she 
was  the  mistress  of  a  bishop,  whose  brother 
at  that  time  was  the  chief  inquisitor  at  Madrid, 
and,  with  the  exception  of  the  bishop,  consi- 
dered, throughout  Spain,  the  most  revengeful, 
ignorant,  and  bigoted  catholic  in  existence. 
The  gentleman  who  gave  me  this  timely  in- 
formation also  told  me  of  no  less  than  three 
admirers  of  the  bishop's  lady  who  were  then 
incarcerated  in  the  dungeons  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion;  and  I  had  seen  a  poor  fellow  seized 
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npon  iu  a  public  coffee-room  by  the  myrmi- 
dons of  this  infernal  tribunal,  for  having 
ridiculed  the  divinity  of  its  supposed  tutelar 
patron,  Saint  Dominick. 

"The  knowledge  of  these  facts  at  once 
cooled  the  warmth  of  my  passion,  and  deter- 
mined me  not  to  enter  the  bishop's  mansion 
again ;  nevertheless,  actuated  by  a  foolish 
spirit  of  gallantry,  and  armed  with  my  pistols 
and  sword,  I  went  at  the  hour  appointed  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous  for  meeting  the  duenna, 
designing  to  give  her  a  hillet-doux  for  her 
fair  mistress,  explanatory  of  my  behaviour. 

"  I  had  taken  two  or  three  turns,  without 
seeing  any  thing  of  the  old  woman,  when  I 
discovered  several  men  employed  in  watching 
me  from  the  corner  of  an  adjacent  building, 
one  of  whom  at  the  same  moment  came  from 
his  hiding-place,  and  passed  close  by  me,  with 
the  evident  design  of  reconnoitring  my  person  ; 
and  1  at  once  recollected  him  as  one  of  the 
alguazils  who  arrested  the  unfortunate  doubter 
of  St.  Dominick's  divinity. 

*'  I  was  somewhat  disconcerted  at  this  disco- 
very, though,  fortunately,  my  intimacy  with 
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Crito,  had  taught  me  considerable  self-c-om- 
mand,  and  much  valuable  knowledge  for  such 
an  occasion  as  this;  consequently,  having 
instantaneously  resolved  how  to  act,  I  as- 
sumed a  careless  sort  of  manner,  and  contrived 
to  meet  the  alguazil  about  mid-distance  on  his 
way  back  to  his  comrades,  and  so  regulated 
my  steps,  as  to  arrive  at  the  opposite  end  of 
my  walk,  just  as  he  reached  their  hiding-place, 
from  whence,  after  looking  hastily  back  over 
my  shoulder,  I  escaped  down  an  adjacent  street 
by  running  as  fast  as  my  legs  would  carry  me. 

"  This  start  gave  me  an  excellent  chance 
of  getting  clear  off;  and  though  my  enemies 
pursued  me  with  great  rapidity,  I  think  1 
should  have  escaped  without  a  rencontre,  had 
I  not  unfortunately  fallen  over  a  stone,  which 
enabled  the  foremost  of  my  pursuers  to  seize 
me.  However,  I  drew  a  pistol  from  my 
pocket,  and  shot  him  dead  ;  upon  which  a 
ball  was  discharged  at  me  without  effect,  and 
I  returned  the  fire  by  bringing  down  a  second 
man.  The  third  fellow  was  armed  only  with 
a  sword,  and  we  set-to  for  some  time  with 
doubtful  success,  until  at  length  he  made  a 
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false  step,  and  fell  upon  the  point  of  my  wea- 
pon, the  blade  of  which  was  by  this  means 
broken  in  his  body 

«*  Without  concerning  myself  about  the  fate 
of  these  victims,  I  immediately  hastened  to 
my  lodgings,  tied  up  what  few  things  I  pos- 
sessed in  a  bundle,  and  departed  with  it  out  of 
the  back  door  of  the  house,  fortunately  with- 
out being  perceiv^ed  by  any  one  of  its  inmates. 
This  done,  I  proceeded  to  the  residence  of  a 
Jew  clothesman,  to  whom  I  sold  all  my  articles 
of  wearing  apparel,  and  from  whom  I  purchased 
a  second-hand  suit  of  livery-servant's  clothes, 
which  I  put  on  in  an  anti-chamber  adjoining 
his  shop.  I  then  went  to  another  dealer  in 
ready-made  garments  at  a  remote  part  of 
Madrid,  and  bought  from  him,  a  muleteer's 
complete  dress. 

"Being  thus  provided  with  clothes,  I  next 
purchased  a  loaf  of  bread,  and  a  small  bottle  of 
cordial ;  after  which,  I  lost  no  time  in  quitting 
Madrid^  by  the  road  leading;  to  Portugal.  I 
proceeded  on  foot  at  a  brisk  pace,  for  upwards 
of  two  hours,  without  once  pausing  or  look- 
ing back,  when  perceiving  a  large  pond  near 
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the  road,  I  halted  under  a  bush  growing  upon 
its  bank,  where  I  rested  myself  for  half  an  hour, 
put  on  the  muleteer's  dress,  tied  the  livery- 
suit  up  in  a  bundle  with  some  stones,  and 
threw  it  into  the  middle  of  the  pond. 

"  But  I  will  not  tire  you  with  the  particulars 
of  my  flight  out  of  Spain ;  it  being  sufficient  to 
relate,  that  I  travelled  only  at  night,  always 
resting  in  the  woods  or  other  retired  places 
during  the  day-light;  and  that  for  two  days 
after  quitting  Madrid,  I  lived  entirely  upon 
the  food  and  cordial  I  had  brought  with  me, 
while,  during  the  remainder  of  my  journey  to 
the  frontier,  I  procured  provisions  from 
various  cottagers  on  my  road. 

*•  No  event  worthy  of  notice  occurred  on  the 
journey  to  Portugal,  which  I  entered  near 
to  the  fortress  of  Almeida ;  but,  while  congra- 
tulating myself  on  my  escape  from  Spain,  and 
ere  I  had  proceeded  a  league  into  this  kingdom, 
I  was  arrested  by  a  party  of  armed  soldiers> 
who  conducted  me  a  prisoner  into  the  above- 
mentioned  fortress. 

*'This  event  at  first  much  alarmed  me,  for  I 
was  apprehensive  that  I  had  been  seized  on 
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account  of  the  Madrid  affair,  and  that  the 
Portuguese  government  consequently  intend- 
ed to  deliver  me  up  to  their  more  powerful 
neighbour.  Nor  did  the  reception  given  to 
me  in  this  citadel  at  all  tend  to  lessen  my 
fears ;  for  the  commandant  happening  to  be 
engaged  at  the  time  I  was  marched  into  the 
town,  put  off  my  examination  till  the  following 
morning,  meanwhile  I  was  locked  up  in  the  jail, 
upon  prison  allowance,  after  having  been  strip- 
ped of  every  valuable  article  from  my  person. 
"  I  scarcely  need  say  thatl  passed  a  wretched 
night  in  this  prison,  where  the  gloomy  pros- 
pect before  me  almost  got  the  better  of  my 
reason.  However,  next  morning,  I  was  con- 
ducted to  the  commandant,  who  immediately 
desired  me  to  give  an  account  of  myself  This 
was  a  puzzling  task  to  perform;  but  con- 
ceiving there  might  still  be  a  chance  of  esca- 
ping detection,  I  invented  the  best  tale  I  could 
for  the  occasion,  the  greater  part  of  which 
is  now  forgotten  by  me,  though  I  can  call  to 
mind,  that  I  stated  myself  to  be  an  English 
gentleman  on  his  travels,  who  had  been  pil- 
laged and  detained  by  Spanish  banditti,  from 
whom  I  had  fortunately  escaped  a  few  nights 
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previous,  dressed  in  a  suit  of  clothes  which  the 
robbers  had  forcibly  exchanged  for  mine ;  and 
after  having  clandestinely  got  possession  from 
their  store  of  a  purse  of  money,  a  sword,  and 
a  brace  of  pistols. 

"But  this  account  was  not  credited,  neither 
was  it  believed  that  I  had  arrived  from  Spain; 
and  1  was  destined  to  undergo  a  most  minute 
examination,  the  result  of  which  was,  my 
being  sent  to  the  town  jail  for  another  night. 

"  However,  I  now  passed  a  far  less  disagree- 
able time  in  prison  than  I  had  done  on  the  pre- 
ceding night,  having  discovered  at  the  exami- 
nation, that  I  had  been  apprehended  by  mis- 
take for  another  British  subject,  who  had 
commited  some  heinous  crime  at  Oporto. 

''  On  the  following  morning  I  was  again  ta- 
ken before  the  commandant,  who,  on  my  persist- 
ing in  the  same  story,  told  me  that  it  was  his 
duty  to  send  me  to  Oporto,  for  whence  I 
should  commence  my  march  that  morning, 
under  charge  of  an  escort  of  soldiers,  who 
would  also  convey  with  them  all  the  property 
detained  from  my  person,  to  be  delivered  up, 
as  well  as  myself,  to  the  proper  civil  autho- 
rity  at  Oporto. 


NED   CLINTON.  55 

«  I  was  accordingly  marched  off  that  morn- 
ing, under  the  care  of  a  corporal  and  file  of 
men,  who  were  relieved  by  other  soldiers  at  the 
different  military  stations  we  passed  through; 
but  the  detail  of  this  march  would  be  too  tire- 
some, therefore  I  shall  pass  it  over,  and  con- 
tent myself  by  stating,  that  immediately  on 
our  arrival  at  Oporto,  it  was  discovered  that 
I  was  not  the  expected  culprit. 

*«  However,  it  is  fit  I  should  explain,  that  the 
person  for  whom  I  had  been  mistaken  was  an 
Irishman,  of  about  my  own  age  and  size, 
who  had  been  the  confidential  clerk  of  an 
English  wine  merchant,  settled  at  Oporto, 
from  whom  he  had  embezzled  a  large  sum  of 
money,  with  which  he  effected  his  escape. 

"  The  wine  merchant  having  been  informed 
of  the  circumstances  attending  my  apprehen- 
sion, in  mistake  for  his  late  clerk,  visited  the 
jail  previous  to  my  being  discharged,  and, 
after  expressing  his  regret  at  the  hardships  I 
had  endured  on  his  account,  politely  invited 
me,  until  otherwise  provided  for,  to  take  up 
my  abode  at  his  house. 

*'I  readily  accepted  of  the  invitation,  and, 
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after  having  had  my  detained  property  restored, 
accompanied  this  friendly  gentleman  to  his 
residence,  where,  although  1  was  habited  in 
a  dirty  muleteer's  dress,  he  insisted  on  my 
sitting  down  to  dinner  with  his  family,  which 
consisted  of  a  wife  and  their  only  child,  a 
daughter. 

'*  The  merchant,  whose  name  was  Hoskins, 
appeared  to  be  upwards  of  sixty  years  of 
age,  and  of  so  open  and  friendly  a  disposition, 
that  I  was  induced,  at  his  request,  after  the 
ladies  had  withdrawn  from  table,  to  relate 
my  history.  The  good  man  seemed  wondeF- 
fuUy  interested  at  my  adventures,  and  had 
scarcely  heard  them  to  an  end,  ere  he  offered 
me  the  situation  in  his  establishment  w  hich  was 
become  vacant  by  the  young  Irishman's  de- 
sertion. This  offer  was  far  too  beneficial  for 
a  man  in  my  situation  to  reject,  for  I  should 
observe,  that  the  merchant  explained  the  ad- 
vantages of  the  place  highly  to  my  satisfac- 
tion. He  was  pleased  at  my  acquiescence, 
and  that  same  evening  sent  for  his  tailor,  who, 
having  measured  me,  was  instructed  by  my 
host  to  make  two  complete  suits  of  clothes^ 
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which  the  worthy  merchant  insisted  on  my 
accepting,  as  a  trifling  remuneration  for  the 
sufferings  I  had  sustained,  in  consequence  of 
having  been  captured  and  imprisoned  in  mis- 
take for  his  late  clerk. 

"  I  should  swell  my  history  beyond  bounds,  if 
I  dwelt  on  the  numerous  events  that  happened 
during  my  residence  with  Mr.  Hosklns  ;  it  is 
sufficient  for  me  to  relate  that,  from  the  day 
of  our  first  acquaintance,  he  behaved  to  me 
like  a  father,  and  that,  after  residing  twelve 
months  in  his  house,  I  became  his  son-in-law, 
and  was  admitted  into  partnership  with  him, 

"  At  this  time  Mr.  Hoskins'  affairs  were  in  a 
flourishing  condition,  and  I  have  no  doubt, 
that  had  he  withdrawn  his  capital  from  trade, 
he  would  have  retired  with  a  valuable  pro- 
perty, consequently  my  prospects  were  good  ; 
and  having  met  with  an  affectionate  wife  in 
the  daughter  of  my  friend,  I  had  reason  to 
hope  that  I  might  pass  many  years  of  my  life 
in  the  enjoyment  of  happiness  and  wealth. 

''  However,  Misfortune  seems  to  have  mark- 
ed me  for  her  victim,  for  whatever  I  have  un- 
dertaken has  always  terminated  unfortunately. 
d3 
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I  was  scarcely  married,  ere  the  war  caused  by 
the  French  revolution  brought  ruin  upon  the 
wine  trade  of  Portugal ;  and  though  our  house 
struggled  against  the  current  for  nearly  five 
years,  in  the  hope  of  better  times,  yet  we  at 
length  became  insolvent,  and  both  my  father 
in-law  and  his  wife  soon  afterwards  died  of 
grief. 

*'  My  situation  was  now  wretched.  I  had  a 
wife  and  three  children,  but  neither  business 
or  income  to  support  them ;  while,  as  an 
Englishman,  I  was  constantly  insulted  in  the 
streets  in  consequence  of  revolutionary  prin- 
ciples, and  the  love  of  French  people  having 
become  general  amongst  this  ungrateful  fickle 
nation.  This  existence  was  insupportable, 
and  I  decided  on  quitting  the  place.  There- 
fore, having  collected  about  two  hundred 
pounds  from  the  sale  of  all  the  furniture  and 
other  property  which  had  been  spared  by  my 
creditors,  I  availed  myself  of  the  opportunity 
of  proceeding  to  England  in  a  cartel,  which 
sailed  from  Oporto,  and  I  arrived  safe  at 
Portsmouth  with  my  family. 

From   Portsmouth    we    proceeded   by  the 
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stage-coach  to  London,  but  how  to  live  there 
was  the  question.  I  first  waited  upon  my  old 
pupil,  who  had  succeeded  to  the  honours  of 
his  noble  father,  but  the  reception  he  gave 
me  was  so  cold,  that  I  never  troubled  his 
lordship  with  a  second  visit.  1  then  wrote 
to  my  former  benefactor,  the  professor  of 
Brazen-nose,  whose  mind  most  probably  had 
been  poisoned  against  me  by  the  peer,  for  he 
deigned  not  even  to  send  a  reply.  After  these 
disappointments,  I  saw  no  other  prospect  than 
that  of  earning  a  wretched  existence  by  my 
pen,  and  I  immediately  set  to  work  to  find  an 
employer. 

"However,  I  soon  found  that  I  had  under- 
taken no  easy  task,  for  ere  I  earned  a  shilling, 
I  had  in  succession  to  dance  attendance  upon 
almost  every  publisher  in  London ;  while  the 
rude  repulses  I  met  with  from  many  of  these 
gentlemen,  were  of  a  nature  to  disgust  the 
most  enthusiastic  writer.  One  purse-proud 
fellow  had  the  assurance  to  recommend  me  to 
turn  coal-heaver;  another,  scavenger  ;  a  third, 
after  eying  me  attentively,  said  1  was  cut  out 
for  carrying  a  hod  j  while  a  fourth  gentle- 
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man  asked  me  if  I  could  box,  for  prize-fight- 
ing-, he  said,  was  the  order  of  the  day.  In 
.vhort,  I  was  insulted  by  these  overbearing 
gentry, till  my  patience  w^as  almost  exhausted; 
but  still  necessity  forced  me  to  court  them, 
and  I  was  rewarded  at  last  by  finding  an  em- 
ployer. 

"  The  very  worst  period  of  my  former  life 
was  heaven,  compared  to  the  existence  I  now 
led.  Constantly  scribbling,  distressed  for  com- 
mon necessaries,  harrassed  by  creditors,  and 
tormented  by  my  children,  formed  a  portion  of 
the  miseries  1  daily  endured;  while,  as  if  to 
make  my  wretchedness  complete,  my  wife, 
who  had  hitherto  been  kind  and  meek,  now, 
quite  soured  by  disappointments,  became  a  per- 
fect fury,  and,  by  the  unceasing  bitterness  of 
her  tongue,  frightened  away  hope,  and  made 
my  torments  past  all  endurance. 

"When  I  was  fast  sinking  under  this  compli- 
cated misery,  my  wife  and  children  forsook 
me,  to  reside  with  a  relation  of  her's  in  the  north 
of  Scotland;  and  owing  to  my  being  in  debt 
when  they  departed,  and  at  the  same  time  too 
ill  to  attend  to  my  avocationS;  I  was  shortly 
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afterwards  imprisoned  in  the  Marslialsea  as  a 
debtor. 

"My  situation  now  seemed  truly  deplorable; 
I  was  incarcerated  in  the  worst  of  jails,  in  bad 
health,  and  without  a  friend  or  a  shilling. 
However,  Providence  came  to  my  aid  when 
I  most  required  as.sistance,  and  relief  was 
opportunely  afforded  me  through  the  medium 
of  a  female,  from  whom  1  had  neither  claim 
or  expectation. 

"  This  female  was  an  actress  of  celebrity  at 
one  of  the  winter  theatres,  and  my  acquaint- 
ance with  her  originated  from  a  trifling-  acci- 
dent which  befel  her  in  a  street,  where  I 
happened  to  be  passing,  and  afforded  her  my 
assistance.  She  was  grateful,  and  the  con- 
sequence was,  that  we  formed  an  intimacy. 
This  warm  hearted  creature  no  sooner  heard 
that  I  was  in  prison,  than  she  hastened  to  the 
Marshalsea,  where  she  insisted  on  supplying 
me  with  ready  money,  and  discharging  my 
debts,  which  amounted  to  nearly  thirty 
pounds;  and  when  she  found  that  I  had  no 
abode,  for  the  landlord  had  seized  my  little 
property  for   arrears  of    rent,  the  generous 
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woman  carried  me  to  her  lodgings,  where  she 
administered  to  my  wants,  and  nursed  me 
with  tlie  tenderest  care,  until  my  health 
was  re-established,  and  I  resumed  my  literary 
labours. 

"  Prudery  will  doubtless  cry  shame  upon 
the  female  who  thus  performs  the  duty  of  the 
true  Samaritan — but  Louisa  is  no  prude;  the 
warmest  juices  of  Nature  flow  through  her 
veins,  and  she  is  too  sincere  to  be  an  impostor. 
At  fifteen  her  elegant  figure  had  been  gazed  at 
upon  the  public  stage  ;  she  was  the  admiration 
of  men,  who  nightly  assembled  to  witness 
her  fairy  dance ;  she  was  then  tormented  by 
the  proposals  of  wealth,  and  by  the  profes- 
sions of  love.  The  ordeal  proved  too  severe. 
Youth  and  beauty  could  not  withstand  these 
temptations,  and  Louisa  fell  the  victim  of  se- 
duction. However,  her  seducer  shared  his 
large  income  with  her,  till  in  the  midst  of  love 
death  surprised  him  when  intestate  ,and  Louisa 
shortly  afterwards  returned  to  the  profession 
of  an  actress. 

"  She  was  now  in  her  twenty-first  year,  three 
of  which  had  'passed  away  since  the  death  of 
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her  protector,  and  still  there  was  not  an  indi- 
vidual among  her  numerous  wealthy  or  great 
admirers  who  could  boast  of  having  obtained 
the  smallest  favor.  In  a  word,  so  correct  had 
been  Louisa's  conduct  since  the  loss  of  her 
friend,  that  scandal  itself  moved  not  a  tongue 
against  her  ;  but,  alas  !  that  warm  heart  which 
despised  the  tempting  overtures  of  rank  and 
riches  was  destined  to  be  ensnared  by  love. 

"  This  extraordinary  female,  whose  soul 
towered  above  mercenary  views,  and  whose 
heart  was  not  to  be  won  by  tlie  vows  of  youth- 
ful suitors,  literally  bestowed  her  affections 
upon  a  beggar,  worn  down  by  care  and  dis- 
tress, and  encumbered  with  a  wife  and  family. 

*<  I  feel  that  morality  may  preach  here  a  fine 
sermon,  and  show  to  a  nicety,  how  I  ought  to 
have  reasoned  down  Louisa's  ill-timed  pas- 
sion ;  but,  alas !  a  lecture  upon  morality 
requires  far  less  philosophy  in  the  writer  than 
is  necessary  for  a  poor  half-starved  and  sick 
author,  to  resist  the  temptation  when  taken 
out  of  a  loathsome  jail  by  a  beautiful  young 
female,  to  be  tenderly  nursed  by  her,  and 
treated  as  the  beloved  of  her  heart. 
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"  For  my  part,  thank  heaven  !  I  possess  the 
natural  feeling-s  of  a  man,  and  therefore  des- 
pise such  canting  philosophy.  For  several 
years,  my  hours  passed  happily  with  Louisa, 
while  life  seemed  daily  to  acquire  new  charms; 
and  between  her  salary  from  the  theatre  and 
my  literary  earnings,  we  were  enabled  to  live 
in  a  comfortable  manner. 

"However,  when  my  wife  heard  that  I  was 
doing  pretty  well  in  London,  she  made  re- 
peated applications  to  me  for  money,  and  I 
supplied  her  wants  to  the  utmost  of  my 
ability ;  frequently  leaving  Louisa  in  distress. 

"  But  what  annoyed  me  most  was,  that  by 
these  heavy  drains  on  my  purse,  I  was  pre- 
vented from  attaining  celebrity  as  an  author  ; 
for,  alas !  the  man  who  writes  for  money  and 
an  engagement,  must  not  expect  his  writings  to 
be  remembered  when  he  is  no  more.  That  a 
work  may  live,  the  author  ought  to  have  time 
to  revise  and  finish  it  to  his  satisfaction. 

"  For  my  part,  1  never  had  leisure  to  com- 
plete a  work  of  any  lengh  ;  reviews,  news- 
paper articles,  short  pieces  of  poetry,  small 
pamphlets,    and    several     farces,    composed 
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almost  the  entire  of  my  writings.  It  is  true,  I 
began  some  longer  works,  but  the  progress  1 
made  in  them  was  trifling,  except  in  one  in- 
stance, where  I  commenced  writing  '  The  Life 
and  Times  of  an  Italian  Painter,'  who  flourished 
nearly  two  centuries  ago  ;  but  having  shewn 
this  production  to  a  celebrated  publisher,  when 
it  was  about  half  finished,  he  turned  both  me 
and  the  subject  of  my  work  into  such  com- 
plete ridicule,  that  1  hastily  shut  up  the  book 
and  sneaked  ofl',  but  having  neglected  to  put 
it  carefully  into  my  pocket,  the  manuscript 
was  lost  on  my  way  home.  However,  I  cannot 
apprehend  that  any  person  will  be  simple 
enough  to  finish  and  publish  the  life  and  times 
of  the  old  painter. 

*'  But  to  return  to  my  history ;  Louisa  and  1 
continued  living  happily  together  for  four 
years,  when  our  felicity  was  put  an  end  to  by 
the  arrival  of  my  wife,  who  had  come  to 
London  for  the  express  purpose  of  annoying 
me. 

"  I  well  knew  that  she  was  no  longer  in  dis- 
tress, for  I  had  received  private,  though  good 
information,  of  a  relative  of  her's  having  pre- 
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sented  her  with  two  thousand  pounds  ;  yet  for 
some  time  past  she  had  tormented  me  for 
money,  even  more  than  ever  she  had  done 
before. 

"  I  also  ascertained  that  I  was  indebted  for 
this  visit  to  some  malicious  friend,  who  had 
written  to  inform  her  on  what  terms  I  was 
living  with  Louisa,  and  the  information  made 
her  jealous  to  an  extreme.  However,  I  had 
not  the  smallest  idea  of  her  being  in  town, 
until  the  moment  when  she  arrived  at  my 
lodgings,  raving  like  a  mad  woman,  and  by 
the  ungovernable  violence  of  her  tongue  at- 
tracting the  attention  of  the  neighbourhood. 

**  But  though  she  had  constantly  tormented 
me  in  my  distress,  and  ultimately  forsaken  me, 
and  was,  moreover,  well  provided  for,  when  she 
chose  to  remain  at  the  house  of  her  relative, 
yet  I  now  fulfilled  my  duty  by  quitting  Louisa 
to  reside  with  her.  However,  when  I  took 
this  step,  I  ruined  my  prospects  of  succeeding 
as  an  author,  and  soon  discovered  that  it 
was  impossible  to  write  even  the  most  trifling 
article,  My  wife's  tongue  was  perpetually  in 
motion,  while,  instead  of  earning  money  by 
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my  pen,  my  whole  thoughts  were  employed  in 
devising  schemes  for  escaping  from  domestic 
clamour. 

"But,  alas!  even  these  evils  formed  not  the 
eztent  of  my  misery  ;  for  my  unruly  partner 
passed  several  hours  each  day  in  following 
Louisa  about,  and  abusing  her  with  the  vilest 
epithets,  until  at  length,  from  being  ashamed 
to  stir  out,  the  poor  girl  neglected  her  theatri- 
cal pursuits,  and  was  consequently  deprived 
of  her  engagement. 

*'  Thus  did  this  woman's  violent  and  malig- 
nant tongue  render  me  incapable  of  earning  a 
shilling,  and  at  the  same  time  occasion  the  loss 
of  a  valuable  salary  to  the  unfortunate  actress; 
while,  to  make  matters  still  more  distressing, 
she  obstinately  denied  having  received  any 
money  from  her  relative,  and  constantly 
pleaded  to  my  harrassed  ears  the  most  abject 
poverty  and  want. 

*<  1  was  now  goaded  to  the  brink  of  despair, 
while  Louisa,  who  had  hitherto  been  the  most 
affectionate  of  girls,  was  irritated  by  abuse, 
and  soured  by  poverty,  until  her  formerly 
gentle  temper  grew  as  violent  as  her  opponents. 
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''Between  these  two  females  I  was  doomed  to 
waste  an  entire  twelvemonth  in  purgatory  : 
but  let  me  turn  from  the  contemplation  of 
this  bitter  age,  for  such  it  appears  to  have 
been,  and  briefly  conclude  my  narrative,  by 
stating  that  life  itself  became  insupportable, 
and  I  at  length  determined  to  escape  from 
both  my  female  tormenters. 

"  For  some  time  I  was  much  puzzled  to  know 
how  this  design  had  best  be  effected ;  but 
having  last  week  met  by  accident  with  an  old 
friend,  a  purser  in  the  navy,  1  applied  to  him  for 
employment,  and  he  got  me  nominated  to 
the  situation  of  his  clerk,  and  directed  me  to 
proceed  to  Portsmouth  to  join  the  ship,  to 
w^hich  he  was  in  daily  expectations  of  convey- 
ing the  order  for  her  sailing. 

"Accordingly,  after  having  collected  a  gui- 
nea, by  selling  the  greater  portion  of  my  clothes, 
I  took  French  leave  of  my  home,  and  pro- 
ceeded on  foot  to  this  town,  where  T  arrived 
after  a  journey  of  four  days,  hungry,  tired, 
and  pennyless,  and  a  few  hours  after  my 
friend's  ship  had  departed  for  a  foreign 
station. 
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''  In  this  miserable  condition,  with  a  mind 
overburthened  with  cares,  and  deprived  of 
every  hope,  I  was  driven  in  a  fit  of  despair 
to  make  that  attempt  upon  my  existence, 
which  your  well-timed  exertions  rendered 
abortive.  '* 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

Ned  Clinton  visits   the  Isle   of  Wight. — 
A  Garrison  Dinner,  and  Ball. 

I  ACCOMMODATED  the  unfortunate  author  with 
the  loan  of  five  pounds,  which  he  promised  to 
repay  as  soon  as  he  possessed  the  means,  and 
by  my  advice  proceeded  to  London  next 
morning-,  to  try  his  fortune  once  more  in  that 
metropolis. 

Shortly  after  this  event  I  crossed  to  the  Isle 
of  Wight  to  pay  my  friend  and  patron  a  visit, 
who  expressed  much  pleasure  at  seeing"  me, 
and,  being  engaged  to  dine  at  the  garrison 
mess,  invited  me  to  accompany  him. 

Like  the  generality  of  military  dinners,  this 
proved  one  scene  of  confusion  and  excess. 
Amongst  other  things  it  may  be  worthy  of 
mention,  the  conduct  of  the  chief  guest  and 
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oue  of  the  subordinate  officers ;  though  it  must 
be  observed,  that  the  general  in  question,  who 
was  much  distinguished  for  military  talents, 
which  he  most  brilliantly  displayed  in  Egypt, 
had  also  made  himself  famous  for  his  Bac- 
chanalian exploits,  and  his  conquests  over  the 
fair  sex. 

Now  it  appeared,  that  in  the  earlier  part  of 
his  life  he  had  been  quartered  for  some  years 
in  Belfast,  and  the  conversation,  after  we 
had  drank  freely,  happening  to  turn  upon 
that  town,  the  general  very  inconsiderately 
asserted,  that  he  had  received  favours  from 
every  female  there ;  on  which  a  young  Irish 
officer,  stung  with  the  reflection  he  conceived 
to  be  cast  upon  the  females  of  his  family  by 
this  speech,  interrupted  the  general  by  begging 
he  would  retract  his  words,  for,  continued  he, 
*'  my  mother,  sisters,  and  aunt,  reside  in  that 
town.  "  No  matter,  sir,"  replied  the  general, 
*'  they  could  not  have  escaped  me,  for,  by  G — 
1  have  kissed  every  woman  in  Belfast!" 

It  may  seem  strange,  but  owing  to  the  great 
disparity  of  rank  between  the  parties,  the  en- 
sign  deemed   it    prudent   to   pass   over   the 
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general's  impudent  assertion  as  a  drunken 
bravado. 

To  the  dinner  succeeded  a  ball,  which  was 
brilliantly  attended  by  the  beauties  of  Newport, 
and  at  which  an  old  lady  afforded  amusement 
to  the  company  by  the  misapplication  of  a 
word. 

The  lady  in  question  had  risen  from  a  low 
situation  in  life ;  though,  from  a  variety  of 
lucky  events,  assisted  by  extreme  parsimony, 
she  was  now  mistress  of  considerable  pro- 
perty, th«  greatest  part  of  which  was  in  houses 
situated  within  the  town  of  Newport.  She 
had  an  only  daughter,  who  was  present  at 
this  ball,  but  possessing  few  of  the  beauties 
of  Venus,  and  being  an  awkward  dancer,  had 
not  readily  met  with  a  partner ;  indeed,  the 
ball  was  nearly  over  before  miss  stood  up  to 
exhibit  her  figure  in  the  dance. 

The  mother  felt  very  indignant  on  this 
occasion,  and  muttered  some  complaints  to 
the  master  of  the  ceremonies ;  but  her  anger 
was  roused  to  a  higher  pitch  when  she  saw  her 
daughter  thrust  to  the  bottom  of  the  dance, 
when,  not  able  to  smother  her  feelings,  and 
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at  the  same  time  eager  to  impress  upon  the 
master  of  the  ceremonies  what  she  considered 
a  proper  idea  of  her  wealth  and  consequence, 
she  warmly  asked  him  if  he  knew  who  she 
was ;  for,  if  he  did  not,  it  was  high  time  he 
should  learn,  that  she  was  the  rankest  woman 
in  the  town. 


VOL.    II. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

Clinton  embarks  in  the  Mary,  Transport, 
for  Lisbon. — An  interestitig  Event. — 
Sketch  of  the  Passengers.  —  The  Mary 
is  taken,  and  carried  into  Cherbourg. 

On*  my  return  to  Portsmouth,  I  found  an  order 
awaiting  me  for  embarkation  on  the  following 
morning;  neither  did  this  order  come  too 
soon,  for  though  I  had  received  a  supply  of 
cash  from  my  agent,  my  purse  was  again 
nearly  empty. 

While  waiting  on  the  shore  next  morn- 
ing to  embark  in  the  ship's  boat,  1  wit- 
nessed an  interesting  scene.  The  boat  belong- 
ing to  the  Mary  transport,  the  brig  in  which 
I  was  to  take  my  passage  to  Lisbon,  had  come 
ashore  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning  to 
receive  some  stores  at   the    dock-yard,  and 
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while  she  was  detained  waiting  for  them,  a 
number  of  women,  the  wives  of  soldiers  on 
board  the  brig,  and  of  others  in  Portugal,  had 
collected  together  with  the  intention  of  get- 
ting on  board  the  Mary,  in  her  boat ;  but  the 
superintendant  of  the  dock-yard,  obstinately 
regardless  of  the  smallness  of  this  boat,  or  the 
number  of  passengers  and  quantity  of  stores 
she  had  to  carry,  insisted  on  putting  a  large 
cable  on  board,  in  consequence  of  which,  the 
moment  she  was  launched  into  deep  water 
and  a  heavy  sea,  she  sunk  to  the  bottom  like 
a  piece  of  lead. 

I  was  at  this  time  standing  on  the  shore,  for 
I  had  declined  embarking  in  the  boat  when  I 
saw  how  heavily  she  was  laden.  As  the  boat 
gradually  sunk,  the  shrieks  of  the  women  were 
frightful ;  though,  from  her  being  very  near  to 
the  shore,  both  the  men  and  women  were 
almost  immediately  got  upon  dry  land.  But 
now  came  the  most  interesting  part  of  the 
scene :  a  poor  baby,  that  one  of  the  women 
had  smuggled  on  board,  for  there  was  a  posi- 
tive order  against  embarking  children,  and 
hid  under  the  boat  seat,  behind  her  petticoats, 
e2 
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was,  owing  to  her  frig-ht,  or  inability  to  assist 
it,  left  alone  in  the  boat,  from  which  we  beheld 
the  helpless  infant  washed  into  the  sea,whereon 
it  floated,  supported  by  its  clothes.  It  was 
impossible  for  us  to  save  the  child,  which  the 
retiring  waves  carried  fast  into  the  rough 
ocean,  where  its  fate  appeared  inevitable,  and 
we  expected  every  moment  it  would  perish. 
But  at  this  critical  moment,  when  Hope  herself 
had  forsaken  us,  a  preserver  started  forward, 
and  saved  the  poor  infant. 

The  preserver  was  a  large  Newfoundland 
dog,  who  had  been  sitting  upon  the  shore, 
until,  seeing  the  child  floating  upon  the  bil- 
lows, of  his  own  accord  he  dashed  into  the 
sea,  and  shortly  afterwards  brought  the  infant 
safely  on  shore. 

To  attempt  a  description  of  the  mother's 
joy,  or  the  gratification  of  the  spectators, 
would  be  equally  vain  ;  therefore  I  content 
myself  with  relating  the  simple  fact  exactly 
as  it  happened,  in  the  presence  of  at  least  a 
hundred  spectators.  Yet,  what  proved  very 
singular  in  this  affair  was,  that  although  it 
caused  great  alarm  and  disappointment  to  the 
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mother  of  the  child,  it  ultimately  was  fortu- 
nate for  the  poor  woman,  for  it  prevented 
her  from  embarking  in  the  Mary,  and  sharing 
the  fate  of  the  paj^sengers. 

I  did  not  get  on  board  the  transport  until 
she  was  weighing  anchor  ;  and,  shortly  after- 
wards, she  was  fairly  upon  her  voyage,  in  a 
rough  sea,  going  before  a  strong  breeze.  We 
passed  through  the  Needles  in  high  style  ;  our 
vessel  forming  one  of  a  fleet  of  eight  sail,  un- 
der convoy  of  a  gun  brig. 

The  cabin  passengers,  in  addition  to  me, 
consisted  of  Baron  Schin,  a  captain  of  the 
German  legion,  Mr.  May,  a  lieutenant  of 
English  dragoons,  two  lieutenants  of  infan- 
try, a  purveyor  of  army  hospitals,  a  regimental 
assistant  surgeon,  and  a  midshipman  of  the 
royal  navy,  whose  frigate  had  sailed  from 
Portsmouth,  while  he  was  on  a  spree  ashore, 
and  he  was  now  following  her  to  Lisbon, 
where  he  expected  she  would  be  stationed. 
The  other  passengers  were  soldiers,  proceed- 
ing to  join  their  several  regiments,  and  their 
wives,  together  with  other  women  and  chil- 
dren belonging  to  the  army. 
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We  had  a  rough  passage  to  the  Bay  of  Bis- 
cay, which  afforded  us  ample  opportunities 
for  discovering  the  striking  peculiarities  in 
the  characters  of  each  other. 

The  senior  officer,  Baron  Schin,  was  a  Ger- 
man, about  forty  years  of  age,  with  a  most 
sickly-pale  face,  and  remarkably  tall,  thin, 
awkward,  and  ill-made ;  being,  from  his  gene- 
ral appearance,  well  calculated  to  convey  the 
idea  of  famine.  His  behaviour  was  trouble- 
somely  officious  and  polite,  while  his  conversa- 
tion was  insipidly  disgusting,  for  his  tongue 
could  dwell  but  on  two  subjects — egotism  and 
fulsome  flattery  He  often  spoke  of  the  great 
sacrifice  he  had  made  by  entering  the  British 
service,  as  his  high  rank,  and  mighty  connec- 
tions on  the  continent,  would,  in  his  opinion, 
have  secured  him  an  exalted  and  profitable  em- 
ployment. He  was  continually  boasting,  either 
of  the  favors  of  the  English  fair  sex,  or  of  his 
influence  with  our  great  men ;  and,  alas  !  such 
is  the  human  race,  that  I  verily  believe,  he 
had  reaped  an  abundant  harvest  from  both 
these  classes ;  for  flattery  flows  sweeter  from 
the  mouth  of  ignorance  and  vice,   than  the 
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language  of  truth  from  the  tongue  of  wisdom 
and  virtue. 

The    next  officer,  Lieutenant   May,   also 
had  his  distinguishing  peculiarities.     He  was 
about  twenty-two  years  of  age,  middle  sized, 
slender,  and  of  an  effeminate  appearance,  by 
no  means  belying  the  reality.     Born  to  a  most 
ample  income,  and  reared  by  an  indulgent 
mother,  he  had  been  spoiled  from  his  very 
cradle.     His  dresses  were  superbly  elegant, 
he  scented  the  whole  cabin  with  his  numerous 
perfumes,  while  he  carried  with  him  on  this 
voyage,  besides  other  trinkets,  no  less  than 
three  snuff-boxes,  of  the  average  cost  of  one 
hundred  and    fifty  pounds,  yet  insignificant 
as  this  trifling  vanity  made  him  appear,  he  was 
at  bottom  a  good  fellow,  find  had  a  generous 
heart. 

There  was  nothing  remarkable  either  in 
Lieutenant  James  or  Playfair,  the  two  subal- 
terns of  infantry,  who  were  both  young  fel- 
lows about  twenty  years  old,  of  plain  appear- 
ance, and  rather  blunt  manners. 

Mr.  White,  the  purveyor  of  hospitals,  was 
a  testy  old  fellow,  near  sixty  years  of  age  ;  while 
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the  assistant-surgeon,  Mr.  Bone,  was  a  young 
Irishman,  just  appointed  to  the  army,  and  fresh 
from  the  college  at  Edinburgh,  where  he  had 
been  dubbed  a  M.  D.  and  received  his  licence 
to  kill,  at  the  early  age  of  twenty-two. 

But  o«f  prime  passenger  was  Jack  Junk, 
the  midshipman,  whose  hardy  frame  was  like 
oak,  and  his  courage  that  of  the  lion.  His 
education  had  commenced  in  a  collier,  and 
been  completed  in  a  frigate.  He  was  penny- 
less,  but  his  heart  seemed  to  weigh  lighter  than 
his  purse  ;  while  the  character  he  bore  amongst 
British  sailors  was,  that  a  braver  or  a  better 
seaman  than  Jack  Junk  never  broke  a  biscuit. 
He  was  upwards  of  thirty  years  of  age,  and 
though  he  could  read,  write,  work  a  ship's 
reckoning,  or  take  an  observ^ation,  (which  is 
supposed  to  be  as  much  as  two-thirds  of  the 
naval  officers  can  do),  he  had  not  the  slightest 
prospect  of  being  promoted,  though  it  was 
his  fate  to  see  beardless  lads  put  over  his  head 
almost  every  day; — yet  Jack  Junk  was  never 
known  to  repine.  These  boys  had  friends  and 
money,  he  would  say,  and  he  had  neither ;  so 
much  the  worse  for  him  ;  but  a  lucky  hit,  and 
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a  wet  sail,  might  bring  him  well  to  windward 
yet. 

It  may  readily  be  conjectured,  from  the 
sort  of  characters  we  had  on  board,  that  we 
felt  no  lack  of  amusement:  in  short,  our 
time,  in  spite  of  a  rude  gale  of  wind,  ]^ast 
away  in  fun  and  laughter.  On  the  fifth  night 
it  blew  a  tremendous  hurricane,  during  which 
we  shipped  a  heavy  sea  through  the  stern 
windows  of  the  cabin,  which  immediately  filled 
it  half  full  of  water,  little  of  which  could 
escape,  as  the  cabin  door  was  shut.  Never 
was  there  greater  confusion  than  at  this  mo- 
ment;  we  were  in  perfect  darkness;  the 
four  loAver  births  swimming  in  water;  the 
upper  ones  scarcely  better,  from  the  water 
repeatedly  splashed  into  them  by  the  motions 
of  the  vessel.  In  one  corner,  the  baron's 
voice  was  heard,  exclaiming,  '*  O,  mine  Got, 
we  are  sinking  I  Have  mercy  on  me,  O,  mine 
Got!  have  mercy  on  me!"  From  another 
quarter  came  the  shrill  voice  of  the  purveyor, 
entreating  his  Creator  for  pardon,  and  acknow- 
ledging his  many  crimes  and  peculations.  In 
a  different  direction,  Lieutenant  May's  voice 
E  3 
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was  distinguished,  lamenting  his  deplorable 
fate  at  having  to  die  so  vile  a  death.  While, 
from  other  places,  the  tongues  of  the  two 
infantry  lieutenants  resounded  with  the  lan- 
guage of  prayer;  and  that  of  Dr.  Bone  w^as 
heard  repining  at  his  bad  luck  in  being  cut 
off  in  his  youth. 

But  a  voice  of  comfort  soon  diminished 
these  alarms,  and  put  a  stop  to  these  prayers. 
It  was  that  of  Jack  Junk,  thundering  out, 
''  Avast,  lubbers !  stop  your  gabs ;  it's  only  a 
sprinkling  you've  got  from  Davy's  locker  1" 
meanwhile,  having  thrown  a  wet  boat-cloak 
over  his  steeped  shirt,  he  groped  his  way  to 
the  cabin  door,  and  proceeded  upon  deck, 
where,  addressing  the  master  of  the  brig,whose 
terrors  had  got  the  better  of  his  skill,  and  who 
was  glad  of  Jack's  interference,  he  said, 
*'  What  land-lubbers  do  you  employ  now ,  mas- 
ter, to  leave  the  dead-lights  up  in  a  night  like 
this  ?  The  lobsters  have  shipped  a  sea  below  ; 
they  are  half  drowned,  and  hard  at  prayers 
like  Methodists.  Down  with  the  dead -lights, 
man  '  and  send  a  lantern  from  the  binnacle  to 
oheer  up  the  lobsters !"     then  turning  to  the 
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helmsman,  *' larboard,  boy  !  more  to  larboard  ! 
larboard  a  little !"  and,  addressing  the  master, 
"is  your  fore-top-sail  close-reefed,  captain  ?" 
to  which,  being  answered  in  the  negative,  he 
thundered  out,  "  hands  aloft  to  reef  the  fpre- 
top-sail!  let  go  the  fore-top-sail  sheets  there  l*' 
The  fore-top-sail  being  reefed,  and  the  helm 
placed  to  his  satisfaction,  the  vessel  steered 
much  easier  than  before,  when  Jack,  turning 
round  to  the  master,  said,  "  now  captain  she 
goes  smoothly  over  the  water,  she  sails  along 
like  a  lady." 

It  continued  blowing  a  tremendous  gale 
during  the  whole  of  this  night,  while  Jack 
Junk  was  indefatigable  in  his  exertions,  and 
we  weathered  the  storm,  though  the  crazy 
state  of  the  vessel  set  the  master  to  his  prayers, 
as  he  apprehended  she  would  founder;  but 
when  clear  day-light  came,  it  was  found  we 
had  lost  the  fleets  and  that  not  one  sail  of 
any  description  was  in  sight 

**The  wind  moderated  in  the  morning,  and 
soon  after  mid-day  it  became  a  perfect  calm, 
though  accompanied  by  one   of  those   deep 
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rolling-  seas,  for  which  the  Ray  of  Biscay  is  so 
famous.  The  motion  of  the  vessel  was  now 
truly  frightful,  rolling-  from  side  to  side,  till 
the  masts  nearly  bowed  to  the  water,  at  the 
imminent  risk  of  being  carried  away  at  each 
roll.  No  one  could  stand  an  instant  without 
holding  by  a  rope,  while  every  article  in  the 
cabin  that  was  not  lashed  to  its  place,  was 
dashed  with  velocity  from  side  to  side  of  the 
vessel.  Notliing  was  cooked  this  day,  and 
we  lived  as  we  could.  In  the  dog-watch,  a 
slight  breeze  came  on, which  relieved  us  from 
this  misery.  We  were  now  able  to  lay  the  brig's 
head  to  her  proper  course,  and  she  continued 
sailing  at  an  easy  rate  all  the  night. 

On  the  following  morning,  at  day-break, 
we  were  alarmed  by  the  appearance  of  a  sus- 
picious looking  v^essel,  about  half  a  league 
a-head  of  us.  She  appeared  to  be  the  size  of 
a  sloop  of  war,  and  to  carry  either  twenty  or 
twenty-two  guns,  we  could  not  exactly  make 
out  which,  while  her  deck  was  covered  with 
men. 

Our  master  not  liking  the  look  of  her,  sent 
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for  Jack  Junk  upon  deck,  who,  having  exa- 
mined her  through  a  spy-glass,  ordered  the 
helm  a-lee,  the  passengers  to  be  kept  below, 
and  every  sail  to  be  set,  whispering  the  master 
that  it  was  a  French  lubber,  and  his  only 
chance  was  in  getting  away  from  her ;  but 
finding,  after  a  time,  that  she  gained  upon  us, 
he  called  for  Baron  Schin,  and  told  him  he 
had  best  arm  the  soldiers,  and  assemble  them 
together  under  the  hatchways,  so  as  to  be 
ready  to  jump  upon  deck  and  board  the 
Frenchman.  The  baron  being  much  con- 
fused at  our  situation,  made  some  silly  sort  of 
an  answer  to  this  advice,  on  which  the  mid- 
shipman sung  out,  'twas  no  time  for  rea- 
soning with  lubbers  ;  that  a  sailor  knew  best 
what  was  fit  to  be  done  aboard  ship,  for,  as 
how,  he  had  learnt  his  business ;  while,  as  to  a 
soldier,  why  dash  his  buttons,  a  cocked  hat 
and  a  long  sword  would  qualify  any  swab  for 
that;  howsoever,  if  the  baron  took  his  advice, 
he'd  get  the  men  ready  for  a  brush;  for,  may- 
hap, (continued  Jack)  when  she  sees  so 
few  men  upon  our  deck,  monsieur  might  let 
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Ihe  Mary  come  along-side  of  his  frigate,  and 
tlien  she'll  catch  a  Tartar,  if  the  lobsters  prove 
jolly  boys. 

But  no  opportunity  offered  for  showing  our 
courage  in  this  way,  as  the  Frenchman,  who 
gained  fast  upon  us,  soon  hoisted  his  colours, 
and  fired  a  shot  athwart  our  bows;  and,  as  we 
did  not  strike  our  old  flag  immediately,  he 
soon  afterwards  fired  another  shot  right  into 
us.  On  this  rough  salutation,  our  master 
struck  his  colours;  nor  could  he  do  better,  for 
the  Mary  was  a  pitiful  vessel,  mounting  only 
two  six-pounders. 

The  sea  was  now  sufficiently  smooth  for  a 
boat  to  swim  upon  it,  and  the  Frenchman's 
boat  soon  came  alongside,  with  a  lieutenant 
and  forty  hands  in  her,  who  took  possession 
of  the  Mary,  as  a  prize  to  the  Bon  Citoyen^ 
privateer,  of  Ciierbourg. 

This  was  the  first  time  in  my  life  that  I  had 
an  opportunity  of  witnessing  the  brutal  vul- 
garity of  triumphant  privateers.  They  lost 
no  time  in  pillaging  our  cabin  of  every 
portable    article.      They   broke     open    our 
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trunks,  and  emptied  them  of  their  contents. 
They  examined  the  persons  of  the  officers, 
taking  our  watches  and  whatever  else  they 
could  find,  not  excepting  the  trivial  rings  on 
our  fingers;  but  the  rascals  were  afraid  to 
meddle  with  the  soldiers  while  they  continued 
so  numerous,  therefore,  after  having  thoroughly 
ransacked  the  after-cabin,  and  its  passengers, 
the  French  lieutenant  sent  forty  of  the  pri- 
soners on  board  the  Bon  Citoyen^  where  these 
poor  fellows  were  stript  and  plundered, 
while  their  comrades  experienced  the  same 
fate  on  board  the  Mary  ;  and  the  unfortunate 
women  met  with  every  possible  insult  to  fe- 
male delicacy. 

But  I  ought  to  mention  an  anecdote  of 
Corporal  Brady,  who,  feeling  indignant  at  the 
indecent  behaviour  of  a  French  sailor  to  one 
of  the  w  omen,  gave  the  fellow  a  kick  on  the 
posteriors ;  and  upon  his  attempting  to  draw  his 
sword,  dealt  him  so  tremendous  a  blow  on  the 
face,  that  he  fell  backwards,  and  cut  his  head 
open  in  a  severe  manner  against  a  staple  on 
the  side  of  the  main-hatchway.  The  ship  was 
Immediately  in  a  state  of  confusion;  and  I 
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think  Brady's  life  would  have  fallen  a  sacri- 
fice to  the  fury  of  the  Frenchmen,  had  it  not 
been  for  the  gallantry  of  Jack  Junk,  who, 
seizing  hold  of  a  Serjeant's  sword,  ran  to  his 
assistance,  and,  calling  upon  the  soldiers  to 
stand  by  him,  swore,  by  the  honour  of  the 
British  navy,  that  Brady  should  not  be  hurt 
by  any  Frenchman  while  he  had  an  arm  to 
help  him,  for  that  he  had  done  the  duty  of  a 
man  and  no  more.  On  this  encouragement, 
the  soldiers  assumed  so  threatening  an  atti- 
tude, that  the  Frenchmens'  courage  began  to 
cool,  and  their  lieutenant  was  induced  to 
enter  into  a  parley  with  Jack  Junk,  wherein 
he  promised  that  no  harm  should  be  done  to 
Brady,  and  that  to  prevent  more  mischief,  he 
would  send  him  on  board  the  Bo7i  Ciioyen.^ 
where  he  should  be  treated  like  the  other  pri- 
soners, and  no  notice  taken  of  the  affair.  It 
was  my  lot  to  be  detained  in  the  Mary,  while 
my  faithful  servant  was  sent  on  board  the  pri- 
vateer ;  nor  would  the  French  lieutenant  listen 
to  the  representations  I  wished  to  make  on 
this  subject. 

We  remained  at  sea  for  two  entire  days  in 
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this  uncomfortable  situation,  keeping  com- 
pany with  the  privateer,  and  a  certain  portion 
only  of  the  prisoners  being-  allowed  upon 
deck  at  a  time.  On  the  third  morning' the  two 
vessels  entered  the  harbour  of  Cherbourg, 
where  our  arrival  was  greeted  by  the  insulting 
cheers  of  one  half  the  population  of  that 
town. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Clinton  and  his  Companions  are  landed  at 
Cherbourg,  —  Their  Appearance* 

The  prisoners  were  landed  shortly  after  the 
Bon  Citoyen  and  her  prize  had  taken  their 
stations  in  the  harbour  of  Cherbourg^  and  I'm 
sorry  truth  bids  me  say,  that,  to  the  disgrace 
of  humanity,  our  misery  afforded  abundance 
of  merriment  to  the  numerous  spectators, 
though,  I  confess,  there  was  some  excuse  for 
the  mirth  of  this  fickle  race,  as  we  were  in  a 
most  pitiful  plight,  such  as  would  have  moved 
the  compassion  of  a  generous  enemy. 

Mortified  as  we  were,  yet  we  could  scarcely 
refrain  from  laughing  at  each  other,  so  ex- 
actly did  we  resemble  a  miserable  set  of  dirty 
Jews.  Our  clothes  had  not  been  changed, 
our  chins  had  not  been  shaved,  or  clean  linen 
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on  our  bodies,  since  the  night  of  the  deluge. 
Honest  Jack  Junk,  whose  beard  was  at  all 
times  black  and  strong,  looked  on  this  occa- 
sion like  the  picture  of  Samson,  before 
Delilah  had  shorn  his  locks ;  Baron  Schin's 
meager  face,  covered  with  grisly  bristles,  had 
somewhat  the  appearance  of  that  of  an  ourang- 
outang,  while  his  numerous  wild  grimaces,  and 
the  antic  capers  he  cut,  were  the  very  coun- 
terpart of  that  ugly  animal's ;  the  gay  Lieute- 
nant May,  deprived  of  every  perfume,  and 
not  one  trinket  remaining ;  deplorable  in  dress, 
and  bending  his  steps  to  a  prison,  cut  so 
woful  a  figure,  that  Despair  might  have 
claimed  him  as  her  favorite  son. 

As  to  doctor  Bone,  he  had  not  the  smallest 
appearance  of  a  physician,  although,  from  his 
starved  looks,  he  might  readily  be  supposed  a 
likely  man  to  commit  a  murder,  if  it  tended  to 
satisfy  his  craving  appetite.  But  probably 
the  most  remarkable  figure  amongst  us,  was 
that  of  Mr  White,  the  purveyor  of  hospitals, 
whose  cadaverous  cheeks,  illuminated  by  a 
carbuncled  nose,  had,  in  the  best  of  times,  at- 
tracted particular  attention  ;  but  now  that  his 
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bright  prospects  were  all  blasted,  and  his 
gains  ravished  from  him,  he  reminded  us  of 
both  those  characters.  Sin  and  Grief, — his 
ferret  eyes  alternately  glancing  spite  and 
revenge,  till  checked  by  fear  ;  his  tongue  pro- 
nouncing bitter  curses  on  the  French  rascals ; 
and  the  deep  groans  and  lamentations  which 
issued  spontaneously  from  him,  for  the  loss  of 
his  money,  made  him  a  character  surpassing 
the  powers  of  imagination  or  description. 

The  officers,  James  and  Pjayfair,  were 
clothed  even  more  shabbily  than  the  rest,  as 
those  gentlemen  had  their  very  worst  clothes 
on  when  taken  prisoners,  having  worn  them 
on  board  a  ship,  with  the  prudent  design  of 
preserving  their  regimentals  for  military  pa- 
rade ;  for  new  clothes  to  subaltern  officers 
are  weighty  considerations.  One  of  them  had 
on  an  old  red  regimental  jacket,  which  had 
been  badly  turned,  and  was  patched  in  various 
places;  while  the  other  wore  a  jacket  that  had 
once  been  green,  though  now  so  faded  by 
years  of  constant  exposure  to  the  sun  and 
rain,  that  it  no  longer  resembled  the  original 
colour,  except  where  an  occasional  patch  of 
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brighter  green  ornamented  the  ancient  vest : 
they  both  wore  faded  old  forage  caps,  greasy 
pantaloons,  and  patched  shoes;  and  looked 
more  like  decayed  mountebanks  than  officers 
of  the  British  army.  The  senior  of  these 
lieutenants,  Mr.  James,  bore  his  misfortunes 
with  great  equanimity,  but  Mr  Playfair  was 
much  cast  down;  as  to  myself,  I  doubtless  ap- 
peared in  as  lamentable  a  plight  as  my  fellow- 
sufferers,  though,  from  my  beard  not  being  so 
stiff  as  their's,  perhaps  I  did  not  so  much 
resemble  a  distressed  Israelite. 

The  late  master  of  the  Mary,  Mr.  Price, 
though  dirty  and  shabby  as  the  rest,  w^as  the 
only  person  of  the  party  who  carried  a  gay 
heart,  and  inwardly  rejoiced  at  our  capture  ; 
for  which  he  had  weighty  reasons,  the  ?Jary 
having  been  insured  far  above  her  value, 
and  Mr.  Price  having  been  her  chief  owner. 

Of  the  prisoners  of  inferior  rank  I  shall  say 
nothing,  for  they  had  little  or  nothing  to  lose, 
and  no  bright  prospects  to  mar ;  while  many  of 
them,  doubtless,  considered  captivity  quite  as 
pleasant,  and  far  less  dangerous  than  cam- 
paigning, w^here  the  choicest  rewards  fall  upon 
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the  officers  of  rank,  and  the  hardest  priva- 
tions upon  the  common  men.  The  poor  women 
looked  miserable,  and  talked  of  nothing  else 
than  their  dear  husbands ;  though  when  the 
French  commandant  set  them  at  liberty,  with 
a  promise  to  convey  them  in  the  first  cartel  to 
England,  several  preferred  remaining  amongst 
the  prisoners,  and  literally  marched  away 
with  their  favorite  men. 

We  were  escorted  to  the  town  jail,  amidst 
the  shouts  of  the  populace,  the  exulting  cries 
of  Vive  Vetnpereur  and  the  national  tunes  of 
the  street  instruments;  for  it  was  Sunday,  when 
every  Frenchman  makes  merry,  and  every 
blind  musician  is  employed.  In  the  first  in- 
stance, we  were  confined  promiscuously  toge- 
ther; officers,  women,  sailors,  and  soldiers,  all 
receiving  the  same  rations,  consisting  of  ex- 
ecrable French  soup,  and  bad  bread  ;  but  the 
following  day,  the  officers  had  a  distinct  place 
allotted  to  them,  and  we  were  fed  somewhat 
better. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Jack  Junk    meets   a  munificent  Friend,— 
The  Midshipman's  patriotic  Conduct. 

There  happened  to  be  a  Dutch  merchant 
residing  in  the  town  of  Cherbourg,  who  had 
settled  there  during  the  war  between  France 
and  England,  for  the  express  purpose  of  fit- 
tins-  out  privateers  to  cruize  against  the 
English,  for  which  that  port  is  admirably 
situated. 

This  man  had  been  very  successful  ^in  his 
speculations,  his  privateers  having  taken  no 
less  than  seven  of  our  richest  West  India- 
men,  besides  at  least  a  dozen  other  vessels, 
within  the  last  two  years ;  though,  owing  to 
the  rascality  of  the  fellows  he  employed,  he 
had  not  reaped  so  much  profit  as  he  ought ; 
for  they  invariably  divided  the  plunder  taken 
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from  the  passengers,  and  many  other  things, 
amongst  themselves,  before  they  came  into 
port;  the  French  captain  joining  with  the 
crew  in  thus  robbing  the  owner,  and  receiv- 
ing five  mens'  shares  for  his  portion. 

This  merchant,  several  years  before,  having 
ventured  to  sea  in  one  of  his  privateers,  with 
the  design  of  checking  this  practice,  so  injuri- 
ous to  his  interest,  had  the  misfortune  of  being 
taken  by  the  English  frigate  to  which  Jack 
Junk  belonged;  and,  during  the  time  he  was 
detained  a  prisoner  on  board  the  frigate,  which 
happened  to  be  the  whole  of  her  cruize,  he 
had  ample  opportunities  afforded  him  for 
witnessing  Jack's  able  seamanship,  and  his 
noble  character ;  for  Jack  was  kind  to  the 
merchant,  and  shared  his  mess  with  him, 
merely  because  he  saw  he  w^as  distressed  and 
a  prisoner. 

Now  the  merchant  in  question,  whose 
name  was  Von  Hogan,  on  some  occasion 
chanced  to  visit  our  prison,  where,  having 
cast  his  eyes  upon  Jack  Junk,  he  appeared 
extremely  pleased  at  the  rencontre,  and  warm- 
ly proffered  his  services  to  that  brave  fellow. 
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in  any  way  they  could  be  useful.  Jack 
thanked  him  for  the  kind  offer,  but  declined 
pointing  out  how  the  merchant  might  render 
him  a  service  ;  and  Monsieur  Von  Hogan 
departed,  after  repeating  the  warmest  pro- 
fessions of  friendship. 

That  same  day,  the  midshipman  received 
presents  of  wine,  meat,  vegetables,  and  fruit, 
the  whole  of  which  he  divided  with  his  com- 
panions, share  and  share  alike,  not  forgetting 
Brady,  to  whom  he  had  taken  a  great  liking, 
ever  since  the  affair  on  board  the  Mary.  The 
next  morning,  Von  Hogan  came  to  the  prison, 
bringing  an  order  from  the  commandant, 
addressed  to  the  jailer,  in  which  the  latter  was 
directed  to  allow  Monsieur  Jack  Junk,  and 
any  two  of  his  fellow-prisoners  whom  he 
might  select,  to  quit  the  prison  every  day, 
within  the  hours  of  reveiller  and  tattoo-beating, 
upon  giving  their  paroles  of  honor. 

Monsieur  Von  Hogan  having  communi- 
cated this  order  to  the  jailer,  told  his  friend, 
the  midshipman,  that  he  had  strove  to  obtain 
permission  for  him  to  reside  alto'gether  at  his 
house,  but  that  the  commandant  had  assured 
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him  it  was  a  greater  indulgence  tlian  he  dare 
grant ;  and  that  it  was  with  difficulty  he  had 
prevailed  upon  the  commandant  to  issue  the 
order  already  communicated,  which  had  not 
been  done  until  he  had  made  himself  respon- 
sible that  the  prisoners  who  received  the  indul- 
gence, would  not  break  their  paroles ;  there- 
fore he  left  it  to  his  friend,  to  select  men  of 
honor,  in  whom  he  could  thoroughly  con- 
fide, to  accompany  him  to  his.  Monsieur  Von 
Hogau's,  house,  every  morning,  where  he  in- 
sisted upon  it,  that  Jack  Junk  and  two  of  his 
friends,  should  pass  away  each  day  as  long  as 
they  were  detained  at  Cherbourg,  which  he 
apprehended  would  be  but  a  short  time,  as 
the  commandant  had  told  him,  he  expected 
an  order  daily  for  the  prisoners  to  be  sent  to 
Verdun. 

Jack,  who  loved  acting  better  than  talk- 
ing, bestowed  but  few  words  in  thanking  his 
friend  the  Dutchman  ;  when,  turning  round  to 
Lieutenant  May,  who  suffered  from  the  con- 
finement of  prison  more  than  any  one  else 
amongst  us,  he  caught  hold  of  his  arm,  and 
calling  loudly  for  his  honest  friend,  Brady,  to 
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folFow,  walked  out  of  the  prison,  with 
Monsieur  Yon  Hogan  and  Mr.  May. 

Thus  did  this  brave  and  thoughtless  sailor 
shew  himself  superior  to  custom  and  prejudice, 
by  selecting  those  whom  he  considered  the 
most  distressed  and  the  most  worthy  for  his 
companions,  to  share  in  his  good  fortune  ; 
while,  totally  regardless  of  any  bad  conse- 
quences that  might  result  from  introducing  a 
servant  into  genteel  society,  he  treated  Brady 
only  according  to  what  he  considered  his  real 
value  as  a  man  ;  and,  1  am  convinced,  he 
would  have  disregarded  nobility  to  have 
greeted  my  honest  attendant. 

On  the  following  day,  the  midshipman  se- 
lected the  baron  and  I  to  accompany  him,  and 
the  day  afterwards,  made  choice  of  two  others 
of  the  party  ;  thus  giving  us  all  our  fair  turns, 
except  Brady,  whom  he  took  with  him  every 
third  day. 

It  may  not  be  improper  to  observe,  that 
Monsieur  Von  Hogan  was  reputed  very  rich, 
and  that  he  had  an  only  daughter  living  at 
home  with  him,  a  tolerable  good-looking 
young  woman,  apparently  about  twenty-five 

¥2 
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years  of  age,  who  had  received  numerou* 
proposals  of  marriage  from  French  gentlemen, 
since  her  father  had  resided  at  Cherbourg. 

Mademoiselle  Von  Hogan  certainly  was 
quite  disengaged  when  we  visited  at  her 
father's  house  ;  and  I  suspect,  from  the  dis- 
similarity of  character  between  the  French  and 
Dutch,  that  neither  the  young  lady  or  her 
parent  much  relished  the  thought  of  her  mar- 
rying a  Frenchman,  The  Dutch  merchant, 
like  most  of  his  countrymen,  doubtless  loved 
the  substantial;  and  his  daughter,  who  copied 
after  him,  we  may  suppose  did  the  same ;  at 
all  events,  whether  actuated  in  the  first  in- 
stance by  gratitude  for  the  favours  shev/n  her 
father,  moved  by  the  old  gentleman's  descrip- 
tion of  Jack's  noble  qualities,  or  pleased  with 
his  manly  appearance  ;  or,  perhaps,  all  these 
considerations  combining,  but  she  certainly 
paid  the  midshipman  the  most  marked  atten- 
tion, such  as  is  only  to  be  found  where  the 
heart  is  interested. 

As  to  Jack  Junk,  who  was  neither  blind  or 
insensible,  he  soon  discovered  the  lady's  par- 
tiality ;  nor  did  this  knowledge  fail  in  bring- 
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iDg;  pleasure  to  his  honest  heart ;  for,  to  own 
th©  truth,  his  female  acquaintances  had  hither- 
to been  chiefly  confined  to  abandoned  girls 
of  the  sea-port  towns,  so  that  Mademoiselle 
Von  Hogan's  partiality  towards  him  easily 
fired  his  vanity,  and  soon  afterwards  attracted 
his  regard. 

The  feelings  of  the  parties  were  in  this  state, 
when  an  order  arrived  for  the  prisoners  to  be 
sent  off  on  the  following  morning  for  Verdun  ; 
upon  which  Monsieur  Von  Hogan  requested 
Jack  Junk's  company  for  a  few  minutes  in 
private;  and  they  retired  into  his  office,  where 
the  following  conversation  took  place. 

Fon  Hogan. — "  I  have  solicited  this  inter- 
view. Monsieur  Junk,  for  the  purpose  of  com- 
muning with  thee  upon  a  most  delicate  subject, 
touching  my  happiness ;  but  more  especially 
that  of  my  daughter." 

Jack  Junk. — "  I  am  all  attention,  Monsieur 
Von  Hogan." 

Von  Hogan.  —  "  Thou  hast  gained  my 
daughter's  affections,  Mynheer,"  for  Von 
Hogan  now  laid  aside  the  Frenchman,  **  and 
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she  tells  me,  that  her  future  happiness  or 
misery  depends  upon  thee." 

Jack  Junk. — «'  I  wish  Miss  Von  Hogan 
every  possible  happiness,  and  would  sail 
round  the  world  to  serve  her." 

Von  Hogan. — '^  Thou  hast  a  good  heart, 
Mynheer,  which  was  often  proved  by  thy 
conduct  to  me,  when  I  was  a  prisoner  on 
board  thy  frigate." 

Jack  Junk. — "  Why,  as  to  that.  Mynheer, 
you  have  given  me  better  than  I  brought,  so 
say  no  more  about  it." 

Von  Hogan. — "  Well,  then,  the  world  says 
I  am  rich,  Mynheer  Junk ;  but  I  tell  thee  I 
am  richer  than  the  world  thinks ;  for  I  have 
secured  money  in  the  banks  of  London  and 
Amsterdam,  which  the  world  knows  nothing 
about." 

Jack  Junk. — '^  I'm  glad  you  are  so  well  off, 
Mynheer  ;  though  I  heartily  wish  the  money 
had  been  got  some  other  way  than  from  our 
poor  merchants." 

Von  Hogan. — "•  I  don't  make  a  boast  of 
my  riches,  Mynheer,  nor  would  it  become  a 
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prudent  man  to  do  so  :  I  merely  tell  thee  of 
them  that  thou  mayst  see  I  need  not  go  beg- 
ging for  a  son-in-law." 

Jack  Junk. — "  That's  true,  Mynheer." 

Fon  Hogan. — "  Therefore,  as  my  daughter 
loves  thee,  and  I  regard  thee  also,  I  wish  to 
know  if  thou  likest  the  maid,  and  thinkest  thou 
could'st  be  happy  with  her,  for  she  is  of  thy 
religion." 

Jack  Junk. — "  Why,  as  to  that.  Mynheer 
Von  Hogan,  I  feel  obliged  to  you  for  this 
plainness  ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  honest  truth,  I 
never  east  my  eyes  on  a  young  lady  before 
that  pleased  me  half  so  well  as  Miss  Von 
Hogan  ;  and  if  I  had  all  your  riches,  and  she 
had  none,  I  should  be  glad  to  splice  to  her  for 
a  wife,  and  think  her  a  good  prize  to  boot." 

Von  Hogan. — "  Why,  this  is  satisfactory, 
and  thou  shalt  have  her :  besides,  I'll  take  thee 
into  partnership  with  me  in  business ;  for  I 
can  easily  manage  to  get  thee  free,  and  pro- 
cure leave  for  thee  to  reside  at  Cherbourg." 

Jack  Junk. — "  Avast  there.  Mynheer !  I  do 
fancy  Miss  Von  Hogan,  'tis  true,  and  if  peace 
takes  place,  I  shall  make  a  cruize  to  Cherbourg 
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in  search  of  her ;  but  to  be  made  the  king 
here,  I  would  not  join  France  against  old 
England.  What!  and  help  to  take  our  mer- 
chantmen? No  I  by  the  honor  of  the  British 
navy,  I  can't  do  this;  so  don't  say  another 
word  about  it,  Mynheer,  unless  you  wish  to 
offend  me." 

As  the  honest  tar  spoke,  so  he  acted  ;  for  he 
would  not  listen  to  another  word  from  Mon- 
sieur Von  Hogan  on  this  subject,  though  he 
took  an  opportunity  in  the  evening,  of  telling 
Mademoiselle  he  was  much  obliged  for  her 
good  opinion  of  him,  but  his  duty  to  old 
England,  and  the  honor  of  the  British  navy, 
prevented  him  from  enjoying  the  happiness  he 
otherwise  should  do  ;  however,  (continued 
Jack),  he  must  say  he  never  would  splice  him- 
self while  Mademoiselle  remained  single ;  and 
that  whenever  a  peace  happened,  he  would 
lose  no  time  in  taking  a  cruize  to  Cherbourg, 
in  hopes  of  finding  Miss  Von  Hogan  still 
riding  at  single  anchor. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  Meeting  between  Baron  Schin  and  his 
Famity. 

The  prisoners  were  marched  from  Cherbourg 
under  an  escort  of  French  soldiers,  comman- 
ded by  a  subaltern  officer,  the  party  being 
relieved  at  each  garrison  town  on  the  road,  so 
that  we  were  placed  under  the  charge  of  a 
fresh  escort  at  almost  every  day's  march.  The 
great  Napoleon  now  reigned  in  the  plenitude 
of  his  power,  apparently  aspiring  at  the  con- 
quest of  all  Europe ;  and  our  ears  were  con- 
tinually insulted,  during  the  march,  by  the 
gasconading  of  the  French  escort,  who  being 
usually  composed  either  of  disabled  veterans 
or  young  recruits,  appeared  desirous  of  ma- 
king up  for  their  own  imbecility  by  extolling 
and  magnifying  the  conquests  of  the  French 
F  3 
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army,  and  the  exploits  of  their  really  illustrious 
emperor. 

Besides,  the  prisoners  were  in  a  pitiful  con- 
dition for  marching,  many  of  us  scarcely 
having  shoe-leather  to  cover  our  feet,  while 
few  amongst  us  had  been  reared  in  the  hardy 
manner  necessary  to  enable  us  to  live  upon  our 
miserable  rations ;  to  bear  the  nightly  confine- 
ment of  unwholesome  prisons,  and  then  to 
undergo  long  daily  marches  under  the  burning 
sun  of  autumn  in  the  French  climate,  without 
suffering  most  severely,  and  repining  at  our 
sufFerings- 

On  this  wretched  march  an  occasional  day's 
rest  was  considered  as  a  great  treat;  and  the 
first  day's  halt  we  had  was  at  Caen,  in  Nor- 
mandy. But  here  I  must  halt  to  relate  the 
particulars  of  an  awkward  expos 6  which 
happened  to  no  less  a  person  than  Baron 
Schin.  Several  amongst  us  had  remarked 
that  the  Baron  appeared  extremely  shy  of 
being  seen  by  the  inhabitants  as  we  marched 
into  the  city,  where,  contrary  to  his  usual 
custom  of  keep^ing  at  the  head  of  the  prisoners, 
he  got  into  the  thickest  part  of  the  crowd, 
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amidst  the  common  soldiers.  But  his  uncom- 
monly long  and  lanky  figure  was  not  to  be 
hidden  in  this  way,  although  he  stooped  as 
low  as  possibly  he  could ;  for,  to  the  surprise 
of  his  fellow  prisoners,  several  voices  greeted 
the  baron  as  he  passed  through  the  streets,  by 
the  most  familiar  appellations,  such  as  ah! 
Monsieur  Schin^  mon  garcon  comment  va 
t'il!  while  other  voices  exclaimed,  i;o«7a  notre 
vieux  camarade,  Schin! 

To  these,  and  numerous  other  strongtokens 
of  old  acquaintanceship,  Schin  continued  ob- 
stinately deaf,  although,  as  we  entered  the 
prison  gate,  they  resounded  from  an  increased 
number  of  voices  ;  and  the  midshipman,  slap- 
ping him  on  the  shoulder,  sung  out,  "  hallo, 
baron  !  the  monsieur's  greet  you  warmly;  'but 
none  so  deaf,  my  boy,  as  those  that  won't 
hear,'  as  the  old  saying  goes !" 

The  German  appeared  extremely  cast  down 
after  we  got  housed  in  the  prison,  where  we 
could  not  extract  one  word  from  him,  even 
upon  either  of  his  favorite  subjects;  but  he 
retired  into  a  lone  corner,  where,  to  his  ordi- 
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nary  look  of  famine,  was  added  that  of  hope- 
less despair.  Perhaps  it  was  fortunate  for  him 
that  his  misery  was  soon  brought  to  a  crisis ; 
for  a  certainty  of  the  worst  is  far  better  than 
the  horrid  suspense  attending  the  expectation 
of  it.  But,  however  this  may  be,  the  jailer  soon 
removed  all  his  doubts  by  realizing  his  fears. 
This  fellow  abrubtly  entered  our  room,  accor- 
ding to  the  general  practice  of  jailers,  who  sel- 
dom use  the  ceremony  of  announcing  their  ar- 
rival, or  whom  they  bring  with  them.  He  was 
accompanied  by  a  middle-aged  woman  and 
three  well-grovvii  children,  who  all  ran  like 
furies  at  the  chop-fallen  baron,  and  seizing  him 
in  their  arms,  exclaimed  at  the  same  moment, 
''Oh,  my  husband!  oh,  my  father!  why  did 
you  run  away  from  your  poor  wife  and  chil- 
dren ?  Why  did  you  quit  your  situation  as  a 
billiard-marker  ?  O,  we  have  seen  bad  times 
since  you  forsook  us!  your  eldest  boy,  Billy, 

is    apprenticed    to    a     barber,    and " 

"  Hold!"  exclaimed  the  mortified  baron  to  his 
wife,  in  a  voice  scarcely  audible,  for  his 
feelings  almost  choked  his  utterance,  "  hold 
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your  tongue  for  some  better  occasion  :  I  will 
hear  all  your  story  when  I  have  more  leisure." 

This  scene  of  bitterness  to  the  baron, 
afforded  mirth  to  all  the  other  inmates  of  the 
prison;  every  man  enjoyed  a  laugh  at  the 
billiard-marker's  expense ;  and  every  voice 
within  the  walls  of  the  jail,  huzza'd  good  luck 
to  the  baroness.  At  length  the  iron  heart  of 
the  jailer  was  moved,  and  finding  the  wife 
and  children  bent  on  remaining  with  the 
baron,  he  put  the  whole  family  into  a  small 
room  by  themselves,  where  they  continued 
hid  until  the  time  of  our  departure  from  the 
town. 

After  the  statement  I  have  given,  it  can 
scarcely  be  necessary  to  observe,  that  this  was 
really  the  baron's  family,  and  that  he  had 
stooped  to  fill  the  humble  situation  of  a  billiard- 
marker  at  Caen;  for  such  a  degradation  is 
by  no  means  uncommon  amongst  German 
barons,  there  having  been  numerous  instances 
of  those  exalted  noblemen  becoming  even  pri- 
vate soldiers. 

But  to  conclude:  The  baroness  and  her 
children   quitted   Caen   with  the   baron  ;  the 
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barber  having  most  humanely  given  up  little 
Billy;  while  the  lady  had  so  little  property  to 
dispose  of,  that  the  sale  of  it  was  transacted 
in  five  minutes,  and  she  received  nearly  two 
napoleons  for  her  goods. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Jack  Junk's  Generosity, — Lieutenant  May 
quarrels  with  a  French  Subaltern  Officer. 

The  old  adage  may  be  true  enough,  which 
says,  "  the  more,  the  merrier,  &c."  and  if  noise 
constitutes  merriment,  we  had  an  abundant 
increase  of  it  from  the  time  of  leaving  Caen ; 
for  the  baroness's  tongue  was  perpetually 
going,  while  her  shrill  voice  resounded  like  a 
trumpet;  nor  where  the  children  bad  copyists 
of  this  noisy  parent,  either  in  volubility  of 
tongue,  or  shrillness  of  voice.  But  we  fared 
the  worse  every  night  in  our  prison  accommo- 
dation for  this  increase  to  our  number,  the 
same  room  being  allotted  to  us  as  though  this 
noble  family  had  not  honored  us  with  their 
presence.  To  be  candid,  we  were  none  of 
us    much    pleased    on   the   occasion,   while 


J12  NED    CLINTON. 

Mr.White  could  not  contain  the  venom  of  his 
feelings,  frequently  ejaculating  curses  on  their 
German  souls.  But  the  prospects  of  the 
baroness  had  brightened,  and  she  was  not  to 
be  restrained  in  her  expressions  of  joy; 
hitherto  she  had  merely  been  a  lady  of  title, 
having  to  work  for  her  subsistence,  though 
the  case  was  now  happily  changed.  She  was 
the  wife  of  a  captain  in  the  British  army,  who 
enjoyed  the  full  pay  of  his  rank  to  support 
his  family,  and  keep  up  the  splendor  of  his 
old  barony. 

But,  alas  I  while  the  grass  grows,  the  steed 
starves.  The  money  this  lady  had  received  for 
her  goods  at  Caen  had  been  paid  away  to  some 
greedy  creditors, who  would  not  suffer  her  lady- 
ship to  depart  until  their  claims  were  satisfied. 
From  this  cause,  the  baron  was  more  miserably 
off  than  before  his  family  discovered  him,whi]e 
the  prospect  stared  him  in  the  face  of  his  do- 
mestic happiness  being  marred  by  that  demon. 
Want.  The  gall  at  his  heart  was  percepitible 
in  his  counteriance  ;  when  honest  Jack  Junk, 
who  had  fully  participated  in  the  fun  he  had 
afforded  us,  commisserated  the  poor  fellow's 
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distress,  and,  taking  a  favorable  opportunity, 
whispered  him,  "  Cheer  up,  my  friend  I  a  light 
heart  sails  merrily  through  the  world:  mayhap 
a  little  money  maybe  wanted  for  the  lady,  so 
take  this,"  slipping  ten  gold  pieces  into  his 
hand,  "  and  pay  me  when  you  grow  rich." 

Tliis  seasonable  supply  of  the  needful  at 
once  lightened  the  baron's  heart,  and  made  his 
family  happy;  whilst,  in  reply  to  his  attempts 
at  thanks  and  compliment,  all  the  answer  he 
could  obtain  from  the  midshipman,  was, 
'*  avast  there,  my  friend  1  without  you  mean 
to  offend  me.  Why,  man,  you  may  do  as  much 
for  me  another  time,  when  I'm  aground." 

But  to  account  for  the  midshipman's  being 
in  possession  of  this  money,  it  is  necessary  to 
mention,  that  Monsieur  Von  Hogan,  previous 
to  our  leaving  Cherbourg,  had  cashed  Jack's 
bill  for  thirty  pounds  upon  a  prize-agent ;  for 
the  Dutchman  had  no  other  way  of  relieving 
his  friend's  pecuniary  difficulties,  as  Jack 
would  not  accept  of,  or  borrowmoney,  except 
in  this  manner. 

Little  or  nothing  worthy  of  relation  occur- 
red to  us  on  the  route  from  Caen  to  Paris, 
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except  the  spirited  conduct  of  LieutenantMay, 
who  having  entered  into  conversation  on  the 
march,  with  the  French  officer  tliat  escorted  us 
into  Evreux,  on  the  subject  of  the  present 
war,  the  Frenchman,  lieated  by  some  truisms, 
not  much  resounding*  to  the  glory  of  their 
troops,  asserted  that  the  English  might  be 
good  sailors  enough,  but  they  were  poor  sol- 
diers, who  dared  not  face  half  their  number  of 
French.  Mr.  May  kept  very  cool  at  this  gas- 
conade, contenting  himself  by  enumerating 
about  a  dozen  great  victories  obtained  by  the 
English,  with  avast  inferiority  of  force  on  each 
occasion  ;  and  concluded  his  speech  by  assert- 
ing, that  there  was  no  instance  on  record  of 
the  French  having  ever  obtained  a  victory  over 
the  English  with  any  thing  like  an  equality  of 
force.  On  hearing  this,  the  Frenchman  be- 
came furious,  and  swore  by  his  sacr6  au  nom 
deDieu  (the  usual  oath  of  Frenchmen),  that 
it  was  a  lie ;  upon  which.  Lieutenant  May, 
without  reflection  or  caring  about  the  conse- 
quences, struck  him  a  violent  blow.  The 
whole  of  the  escort  and  the  prisoners  were 
immediately  in  a  state  of  confusion,  the  French 
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subaltern  officer  swearing  he  would  pass  his 
sword  through  the  Englishman's  body,  while 
the  rest  of  tlie  prisoners  surrounded  Mr.  May, 
and  swore  they  would  protect  him. 

At  the  time  this  scene  took  place,  we  were 
almost  at  the  gates  of  Evreux,  and  doubtless  it 
was  fortunate  for  us  that  a  French  officer  of 
rank  made  his  appearance.  He  was  on  horse- 
back, and  observing  the  confused  state  we 
were  in,  rode  up  and  enquired  minutely  into 
the  affair,  from  both  the  escort  and  the  priso- 
ners. That  same  day,  in  consequence  of  the 
representations  of  this  field-officer  to  the  com- 
mandant, a  court  of  enquiry  was  held  upon 
the  French  subaltern,  who  was  afterwards 
severely  reprimanded  for  his  improper  famili- 
arity with  a  prisoner  confided  to  his  care,  and 
told  at  the  same  time,  that,  as  he  had  given  the 
first  insult,  he  must  abide  by  the  consequences, 
and  that  he  would  do  well  to  seek  honorable 
satisfaction,  when  his  antagonist  was  in  a  con- 
dition to  give  it. 

No  sooner  did  Lieutenant  May  hear  these 
particulars,  than  he  sent   a  message  to  the 
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French  subaltern,  informing  him,  that  as  soon 
as  he  was  on  his  parole  at  Verdun,  or  else- 
where, he  should  have  great  pleasure  in  giving 
him  the  satisfaction  of  a  gentleman. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

Clinton  arrives  at  Paris. — Is  conveyed  to 
the  Hotel  de  Dieiu — Some  Account  of  that 
Hospital,  and  an  Anecdote  of  the  Em- 
peror Napoleon. 

We  were  marched  into  Paris  on  the  twelfth 
day  from  that  of  quitting  Cherbourg  ;  most  of 
us  suffering  severely  from  lameness,  occasioned 
by  blistered  feet ;  and,  after  being  paraded 
through  many  of  the  filthy  streets  of  this  gay 
metropolis,  we  were  lodged  in  a  miserable 
prison,  situated  in  the  fifth  arrondissement. 

I  was  scarcely  able  to  perform  the  last  day's 
march,  having  been  attacked  by  fever  and 
dysentery  ;  nor  could  I  have  got  through  it,  but 
for  the  assistance  I  received  from  Brady,  and 
some  of  the  other  prisoners.  However,  after 
reaching  the  prison,  a  military  surgeon  was 
sent  to  examine  me  and  another  prisoner,  a 
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private  soldier,  who  was  ill  in  the  same  way  as 
I  was;  the  result  of  this  examination  proved, 
that  both  were  immediately  packed  off  to  the 
Hotel  de  Dieu,  while  not  the  smallest  atten- 
tion was  paid  to  my  solicitations,  to  have  my 
servant  left  with  me  in  Paris,  but  he  was 
marched  away  with  the  rest  of  the  prisoners 
two  days  afterwards  for  Verdun,  without  being 
permitted  to  see  me  again. 

My-fellow  sufferer  and  I  were  carried  in  a 
couple  of  miserably  constructed  wooden  ma- 
chines, made  something  like  sedan  chairs,  into 
this  house  of  God,  where  many  thousands  of 
wretched  mortals  daily  bemoan  their  misfor- 
fortunes,  and  where  a  great  portion,  in  turn, 
breathe  out  their  weary  souls.  Our  clothes 
were  taken  from  us  and  put  away,  to  be  re- 
turned in  the  event  of  our  recovery,  and  to 
defray  the  expenses  of  our  funerals,  should 
we  die,  and  we  were  furnished,  in  exchange 
for  them,  with  the  miserable  uniform  of  that 
hospital.  If  Death  has  a  favorite  residence 
upon  earth,  it  must  be  here,  in  this  recep- 
tacle for  sin,  where  his  voracious  maw  is 
constantly  crammed  with  fresh  human  food. 
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The  grand  object  of  this  national  institution 
seems  to  be  that  of  reducing  the  redundant 
population  of  the  city.  The  hospital  is  erected 
in  the  heart  of  the  town,  directly  over  the 
stinking  branch  of  the  river,  whose  banks 
where  this  building  stands,  become  putrid  with 
filth,  in  every  summer  season ;  so  that  foulness 
of  air,  and  unwholesome  w^ater,  combine  to 
relieve  the  unfortunate  sick  from  their  earthly 
sufferings. 

What  I  bore,  or  how  I  got  over  this  illness 
is  not  to  be  described;  because,  during  a 
great  part  of  the  time,  I  lay  in  a  state  of  insen- 
sibility. But  the  poor  soldier,  my  country- 
man and  companion,  gave  up  the  ghost. 

When  nature,  and  the  strength  of  my  consti- 
tution (for  to  these  only  did  1  owe  my  recovery), 
had  brought  me  through  the  fever  into  a  state 
of  convalescence,  I  received  some  attention 
from  one  of  the  charitable  sisters,  who  per- 
formed the  part  of  a  nurse,  though  the  struggle 
evidently  went  hard  with  her  conscience,  to 
attend  upon  an  heretic,  and  her  zeal  often 
made  her  attempt  my  conversion.  Alas  I  how 
strange  it  seems,  that  even  in  this  country, 
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where  religion  is  but  a  pantomime,  and  the 
goddess  of  Reason  and  our  Saviour  have  their 
day ;  where  the  driver  of  cattle  invokes  his 
sacred  God,  while  he  tortures  the  poor  beasts; 
and  where  nobody  practices  what  his  profes- 
sed religion  teaches  ; — that  even  in  this  country 
the  name  of  a  Catholic  is  sufficient  to  justify 
the  bearer  in  pronouncing  all  other  persua- 
sions to  be  heretic  and  damned.  O,  Popery! 
what  hast  thou  to  answer  for,  when  crimes 
meet  their  just  deserts  ?  O,  Reason  I  how  long 
is  mankind  to  be  a  stranger  to  thee  ? 

During  the  time  I  was  confined  in  the  hotel 
de  Dieu,  and  while  I  lay  in  a  state  of  conva- 
lescence, the  Emperor  Napoleon  paid  it  a  visit, 
with  the  nobly  benevolent  design  of  correct- 
ing any  abuses  he  might  discover  in  the 
management  oi  this  large  institution ;  and  the 
better  to  effect  this  object,  he  visited  the  hos- 
pital unexpectedly,  at  the  hour  v,hen  the 
patients  dine.  It  happened  that  he  first 
entered  the  ward  in  which  I  lay,  and  calling 
for  a  basin  of  the  ordinary  hospital  soup,  one 
of  the  chief  conductors  of  the  institution  im- 
mediately produced  a  basin-full,  taken  from  a 
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better  description  of  soup,  which  had  been  made 
for  the  managers  from  the  hospital  rations,  and 
contrary  to  the  regulations  of  tliat  establish- 
ment. The  emperor  tasted  it,  remarking,  it 
was  very  good;  but,  to  the  mortification 
and  terror  of  the  managers,  he  then  took 
a  basin  from  the  hands  of  one  of  the 
sick  patients,  which  he  sipped  some  of  the 
soup  from,  with  the  very  spoon  the  poor 
fellow  had  just  been  using,  and  remarked,  it 
was  execrably  bad. 

Having  done  this,  his  imperial  majesty  went 
through  every  one  of  the  wards  in  rotation, 
tasting  the  soup  in  each,  and  discovering  the» 
same  abuse.  After  which,  he  ordered  the 
whole  of  the  managers  to  be  turned  out  of  the 
building,  and  new  ones  appointed  in  their 
places.  It  is  by  acts  similar  to  the  one  now  re- 
corded, that  this  great  man  gained  the  hearts 
of  the  people,  and  displayed  his  wonderful 
talents    for  governing  mankind. 

I  was  so  unfortunate  as  to  be  detained  nearly 
two  months  in  this  hospital,  during  which  a 
full  regiment  of  patients  fell  martyrs  to  its  dis- 
cipline ;  but  at  length,  through  the  representa- 
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tions  of  the  chief  medical  gentleman,  I  was 
permitted  to  quit  it,  for  the  purpose  of  taking 
a  lodging-  in  Paris,  in  which  city  I  was  to  re- 
main on  parole,  till  my  health  was  reported 
by  this  medical  person  to  be  re-established. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Clinton    takes    a    Lodging, —  The     Coffee- 
Houses  and  Restaurateurs. 

The  lodging  1  took  was  in  a  small  street 
near  the  Boulevart  Mont-mdtre.  My  next 
object  was  to  raise  supplies,  and  this  was 
no  easy  matter  ;  though  at  length  I  suc- 
ceeded with  an  Israelite,  whom  I  found  it 
more  advantageous  to  deal  with  than  a 
Frenchman,  and  got  my  bill  cashed  upon  the 
agent  for  twenty-five  pounds,  after  allowing 
the  unreasonable  deduction  made  by  Moses. 

I  now  had  nothing  else  to  do  than  amuse 
myself,  and  attend  to  my  health ;  my  chief 
amusements  were  walking  in  the  gay  parts 
of  Paris,  and  sauntering  into  coffee-houses, 
which  are  numerous  beyond  precedent,  and  as 
attractive,  in  point  of  appearance,  as  the  fertile 
G  2 
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invention  of  these  people  can  make  them. 
But  there  are  few  things  to  be  obtained  in 
these  coffee-rooms  that  are  palatable  to  an 
English  appetite ;  a  bottle  of  light  beer,  a  glass 
of  sugared  water,  or  half  a  cup  of  coffee,  being 
the  customary  treat  that  a  Frenchman  gives  to 
himself  or  his  chere  amie  ;  while  ri%  au  lait^ 
and  ri%  au  graS)  written  in  conspicuous  parts 
of  the  coffee-room,  and  upon  a  transparent 
lamp  outside  the  door,  sufficiently  notify  that 
nothing  better  than  this  sort  of  cheer  is  to  be 
obtained.  Here  young  and  old,  from  twelve 
to  ninety,  waste  many  of  their  hours  in  the 
frivolous  pastime  of  dominos;  nor  need  the 
painter  go  any  further  to  find  every  expression 
of  joy,  disappointment,  anxiety,  anger,  and 
various  other  passions,  for  they  are  all 
exhibited  in  the  countenances  of  the  players. 

Even  the  restaurateurs  greatly  disappoint 
the  hungry  Englishman's  appetite.  He  sees 
written  upon  the  door  of  one,  that  he  fur- 
nishes five  hundred  different  sorts  of  dishes 
daily;  another  writes  up  that  he  furnishes 
two  hundred  dishes ;  a  third  professes  to  sup- 
ply seventy  ;  while  none  acknowledge  to  less 
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than  fifty  dishes.  The  hungry  foreigner 
enters,  and  a  paper,  containing  a  long  list  is 
put  into  his  hand,  of  which,  almost  all  the 
names  are  unintelligible,  even  to  a  French- 
man. He  calls  for  one  thing  after  another, 
and  finds  them  all  miserable  messes,  such  as 
a  few  beans  stewed  in  fat,  a  bit  of  fried  cab- 
bage, a  morsel  of  meat  done  to  a  rag,  or  soup 
one  degree  stronger  than  water;  at  length  he 
demands  his  bill,  is  astonished  at  the  charge, 
and  leaves  the  house  disgusted,  but  his  appe- 
tite still  unsatisfied.  Necessity  drives  him 
again  to  houses  of  this  sort,  and  experience 
makes  him  wiser ;  he  discovers  the  few  plates 
that  contain  any  thing  like  solid  food,  such  as 
two  ounces  of  meat,  or  half  a  small  pigeon ; 
and  in  future  he  calls  for  no  other  articles 
than  those  of  this  sort,  on  which  he  contrives 
to  dine. 

The  French  cooks  show  wonderful  skill  in 
destroying  the  natural  taste  of  each  kind  of 
animal  food,  for  what  with  overstewing  the 
meat,  and  a  profuse  mixture  of  sauces  and 
vegetables,  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  discover, 
when  upon  the  table,  any  two  sorts  of  meat 
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from  each  other.  But  doubtless  they  find 
their  advantage  in  this,  as  a  cow's  heel  or,  the 
same  quantity  of  prime  beef,  thus  becomes 
equally  valuable. 

One  day  that  I  dined  at  a  celebrated  res- 
iaurateurs^  I  accidentally  witnessed  a  curious 
trick,  most  successfully  practiced  upon  a 
Flemish  gourmand,  through  the  channel  of 
French  cpokery. 

Two  gentlemen  sat  down  to  dine  at  the 
table  next  the  one  I  occupied,  to  whom  I 
observed  the  master  restaurateur  was  parti- 
cularly attentive,  explaining  what  delicacies 
he  had,  and  w^hich  of  them  he  could  best  re- 
commend. At  length,  after  having  enume- 
rated a  variety  of  dishes,  he  told  the  elder  of 
the  gentlemen,  that  he  had  an  exquisite  morsel 
in  reserve,  fit  to  delight  the  palate  of  the 
choicest  epicure,  but  that  he  feared  its  price 
would  seem  high,  although  in  reality  it  was 
cheap,  considering  the  great  distance  from 
which  it  had  been  brought,  and  the  sum  it 
had  cost  him.  The  epicure  appeared  much 
pleased  at  this  account,  and  eagerly  enquired 
what  the  delicacy  consisted  of,  and  how  much 
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was  its  price ;  but  the  restaurateur^  appa- 
rently to  increase  the  g-entleman's  curiosity, 
after  mentioning  the  price,  declined  telling 
more  concerning  the  exquisite  morsel,  thaa 
that  it  came  from  Poland,  and  he  would  sa- 
tisfy his  customer's  enquiries  after  he  had 
partaken  of  it,  and  given  his  judgment  on  its 
flavour. 

The  natural  consequence  of  this  compli- 
ment was,  that  the  epicure  immediately  or- 
dered the  delicacy  upon  the  table,  which  to 
me  appeared  about  the  size  of  a  pigeon  ;  and 
having  devoured  it  with  great  apparent  satis- 
faction, and  washed  it  down  with  several 
bumpers  of  expensive  wine,  he  entreated  the 
landlord  to  let  him  have  another  plate  of  it. 
which,  with  seeming  unwillingness,  was  shortly 
produced  ;  the  restaurateur  declaring  at  the 
time,  that  it  was  all  he  had  of  the  choice 
morsel.  It  was  eaten  with  similar  greediness 
to  what  the  former  portion  had  been  ;  the 
epicure  afterwards  regretting  there  was  no 
more  of  it,  and  comforting  himself  as  well  as 
he  could  for  the  disappointment,  by  gorman- 
dising a  large  quantity  of   stale  fish  (which 
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scented  the  whole  room),  and  concluding: 
his  repast,  by  settling  his  stomach  with 
a  piece  of  gruyere  cheese,  that  stunk  in  all 
our  nostrils. 

This  feat  being  achieved,  and  the  rich  food 
duly  anointed  by  a  proper  quantity  of  deli- 
cious wine,  the  Flemish  gentleman  demanded 
the  performance  of  the  restaurateur's  pro- 
mise ;  upon  which  his  friend  told  him,  he 
would  satisfy  his  curiosity,  as  the  choice 
morsel  had  been  produced  by  his  contri- 
vance. He  then  asked  the  Fleming,  whether 
he  recollected  their  bet,  made  upwards  of  a 
year  before,  in  Brussels,  when  the  conversa- 
tion at  table  happened  to  turn  on  the  French 
cookery,  and  when,  in  derision  of  his  friend's 
professed  knowledge  of  all  their  dishes,  he 
laid  him  one  hundred  napoleons,  that  within 
two  years  he  would  impose  a  rat  upon  him  for 
a  choice  morseli  and  his  friend  should  eat 
it  with  great  gout  and  delight.  "  I  have  now," 
continued  the  speaker,  '-  won  my  bet,  beyond 
all  dispute,  for  you  have  devoured  the  whole 
of  two  rats,  as  the  cook  shall  prove  them  to 
have  been  ;  and  I  am  willing  to  leave  it  to  the 
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company  to  pronounce,  whether  you  have 
not  eaten  the  choice  morsels  with  thorough 
goUtr 

While  this  account  was  being  told,  the  epi- 
cure had  gradually  grown  paler  ;  and,  at  its 
conclusion,  he  was  far  too  sick  to  make  any 
appeal  to  the  company  ;  he  was  merely  able 
to  press  his  hands  upon  his  well-lined  stomach, 
ejaculate  a  few  frightful  groans,  and  make 
some  wry  faces  ;  after  which,  he  had  barely 
time  to  stagger  to  the  door,  before  a  violent 
effort  of  nature  relieved  his  stomach  from  a 
portion  of  the  choice  morselsy  and  left  him 
just  vigor  enough  to  reach  home,  where  a 
powerful  emetic  was  immediately  administered 
by  the  direction  of  a  surgeon,  to  remove  the 
remainder  of  the  choice  morsels. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Napoleon* s  Improvements  in  Paris. —  The 
Gambling  Institutions  reprobated. 

I  HAD  ample  leisure  for  viewing  the  astonish- 
ing improvements  which  the  emperor  had 
made,  and  was  still  making  in  Paris,  both  for 
the  convenience  of  the  people,  and  to  beautify 
the  French  capital.  The  elegant  fountains, 
constructed  by  his  order,  in  the  various  quar- 
ters of  the  town,  materially  assist  in  adorning 
Paris,  while  their  utility  is  beyond  calculation  : 
yet  these  fountains  were  meant  by  him,  merely 
as  a  temporary  accommodation,  to  last  during 
the  time  the  canal  was  being  constructed, 
which  this  great  man  began,  for  the  supply  of 
%vater  to  this  proud  metropolis. 

The     numerous     and    magnificent    public 
buildings,  the  solid  quays,  and  the  handsome 
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bridges  erected  by  him,  promise  to  remain  for 
centuries  amongst  the  true  monuments  of  his 
g-lory;  and  it  must  have  been  in  no  small 
degree  owing  to  this  judicious  application  of 
a  portion  of  the  public  revenue,  that  the 
people  were  pleased  with  his  dominion  over 
them,  and  reconciled  to  the  profuse  expendi- 
ture of  their  money  in  the  follies  of  war. 
There  is  also  anotlier  thing  gave  them  vast 
satisfaction,  and  the  people  often  bragged  of 
it  in  the  colFee-rooms  ;  namely,  that  no  person 
was  employed  in  office,  unless  considered 
thoroughly  qualified  for  his  situation  ;  by 
which  means,  those  arrant  cheats,  Ancient- 
family,  and  Court-favor,  were  deservedly 
disregarded.  At  this  time,  the  voice  of  the 
people  proclaimed  loudly  the  praises  of  the  em- 
peror. He  had  hitherto  been  wonderfully  suc- 
cessful ;  and  the  coffee-houses  resounded  with 
his  victories,  while  the  ballad  siugers  and  ga- 
zette criers  disturbed  the  streets  with  his  fame. 
It  is  well  worthy  of  observation,  that  m 
France,  and  other  continental  states,  the  go- 
vernments contrive,  by  a  wTetched  species  of 
double  refined  policy,  to  make  the  distressed 


1S2  NED  CLINTON. 

people  support  the  declared  poor,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  afford  a  considerable  increase  to 
the  national  revenue.  Thus  the  richer  classes 
are  relieved  from  the  burden  that  in  common 
justice  ought  to  fall  upon  them,  and  the  go- 
vernment is  materially  aided  by  the  contribu- 
tions of  people  who  can  scarcely  find  the 
means  of  supporting  their  own  wretched 
existence. 

To  explain  this  seeming  enigma,  1  need 
only  mention,  that  the  Mont  de  Pi6(6,  which 
relieves  and  takes  care  of  the  poor,  is  itself 
supported  by  the  exorbitant  interest  charged 
upon  the  various  articles  pledged  by  the  dis- 
tressed ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  that  the  chief 
cause  of  the  distress  which  drives  people  to 
this  ruinous  measure,  arises  from  the  vile  gam- 
bling shops,  encouraged  by  these  governments, 
and  which  invest  almost  every  street  in  Paris, 
to  vend  the  tickets  of  a  diabolical  lottery, 
which  is  drawn  twice  a-week. 

Thus,  for  a  little  paltry  ad  vantage  to  the  reve- 
nue, every  class  ofthe  community  is  encoujraged 
by  the  government,  in  the  destructive  vice  of 
gaming  ;  while  the  chief  profits  resulting  from 
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this  depraved  system,  are  swallowed  up  in 
supporting  those  poor  whom  the  wealthy- 
classes  ought  to  take  care  of. 

It  is  also  a  grievous  reproach  against  this, 
and  other  continental  governments,  that 
houses  for  rouge  et  noir,  and  other  games  of 
chance  should  be  licensed ;  as  no  benefit  de- 
rived by  a  state,  from  this  impure  source,  can 
be  the  hundredth  part  commensurate  to  the 
injury  sustained  by  the  community.  In  fine, 
the  legislator  who  tolerates  this  abuse,  occa- 
sions more  real  distress  and  misery,  than  those 
bitter  scourges  to  mankind,  called  pestilence 
and  famine. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Varieties  in  a  FrenchHouse. — Innovations, 
— Sketch  of  a   Painter. 

There  is  no  species  of  vice,  folFy,  or  impo- 
sition, but  what  is  practised  in  this  city. 
Rouge,  hazard,  roulette,  and  billiard  tables ; 
a  licensed  brothrel,  a  coffee-house,  and  a 
smoaking  cellar,  form  part  of  the  varieties  of 
one  house  (and  there  are  many  such),  so  that 
the  poor  youth  who  finds  his  way  to  one  floor 
of  a  house  of  this  infernal  kind,  is  soon  eon- 
ducted  to  the  other  floors ;  and  the  usual 
consequences  are,  that  he  is  stript  of  all  his 
money,  corrupted  by  vice,  and  finally  driven, 
for  the  cure  of  a  fashionable  disease,  to  the 
Hotel  de  DieUy  which  is  the  last  refuge  for 
the  unfortunate. 
The  Gallic  peopleare  perpetual) ydiscovering^ 
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some  new  invention,  or,  more  correctly  speak- 
ing", altering  things  already  in  established 
use;  almost  every  mechanic  or  tradesman 
having  written  over  his  door,  par  brevet 
d'inveniion,  however  insignificant  the  occa- 
sion ;  no  matter,  whether  for  cleaning  shoes 
or  grinding  coifee,  it  must  be  done  by  a  new 
method.  Thus,  the  Frenchman  is  for  ever 
making  trifling  alterations  and  inventions, 
and  rarely  improving  the  article ;  through 
which  conduct,  snugness  and  comfort,  those 
sweet  offsprings  of  regularity,  become 
strangers  to  this  nation,  where  the  people, 
so  far  from  benefiting  by  their  fantastical 
changes,  keep  themselv^es  behind  other  Euro- 
pean countries  in  the  most  rational  enjoy- 
ments of  life. 

Regular  offices  are  established  in  this  city, 
for  every  description  of  fraud,  and  the  public 
papers  teem  with  the  advertisements  of  those 
who  conduct  these  institutions.  Marriage  is 
a  leading  article  amongst  them  ;  and  they 
boldly  undertake  to  procure  any  fortune  or 
any  female  for  the  liberal  male  adventurer ; 
and,  vice  versa,  to  accommodate  the  female 
sex  in  a  similar  happy  way. 
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For  the  sake  of  a  frolic,  I  applied  at  a  cele- 
brated office  of  this  descriptioiij  and  having 
paid  a  few  francs  to  its  brazen-faced  conductor, 
for  registering  my  name  in  his  list  of  gentle- 
men, who  would  be  satisfied  to  take  ten  thou- 
sand franks  a  year,  or  upwards,  with  an  agree- 
able partner  ;    and  also  signed  an  agreement, 
for  the  round  sum  I  was  to  pay  on  the  wedding 
taking   place ;  1  was  a   few  days  afterwards 
introduced  by  one  of  the  emissarys  of   the 
office-keeper  to  a  young  lady,  at  an  evening 
party,  in  the  house  of  an  old  countess,  residing 
in  the  suburbs  of  Paris.     She  was  a  nice  girl 
enough,  and  had  I  been  the  dupe  I  was  taken 
for,  I  should  most  probably,  in  my  eagerness 
to  possess  her  estate,  which  was  rated  above 
my  price,  have  been  tricked  into  a  desperate 
marriage  ;  and  the  female  and  I  soon  found 
ourselves  mutually  bit,  after  having  exhausted 
our  means,  to  satisfy  the  marriage-maker.  But 
probably  of  the  two,  I   had  the  greatest  es- 
cape on  this  occasion,  for  I  afterwards  ascer- 
tained, that  the  fair  charmer  possessed  neither 
character,  connexion,    or  fortune. 

It  was  my  good  luck,  by  mere  accident,  to 
become  acquainted  with  a  French  gentleman 
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of  superior  merit ;  at  once  a  philanthropist, 
philosopher,  and  first-rate  artist,  who,  born 
of  an  ancient  family,  was  brought  up  in  the 
sun-shine  of  the  French  court,  until  the  revo- 
lution nipt  the  promising  blossoms  that  envi- 
roned his  head,  and  drove  him  an  outcast  to  a 
distant  shore,  for  an  assylnm. 

When  the  Swiss  guards  were  massacred  at 
the  royal  palace,  he  was  a  lad  of  fifteen,  and 
one  of  the  pages  to  Louis  the  Sixteenth.  By 
a  sort  of  miracle  he  escaped  the  general 
slaughter  of  this  day,  being  trodden  under 
foot  amongst  the  dead.  After  this,  in  the 
garb  of  a  beggar,  and  without  shoes  or  stock- 
ings, he  trod  every  step  of  the  long  and  dreary 
road  to  Rochford,  where  he  engaged  himself 
as  a  sailor  boy  on  board  a  French  frigate. 

Here  he  narrowly  escaped  the  guillotine,  by 
sailing  from  this  port  to  Martinique  a  few 
hours  before  the  order  arrived  from  the  di- 
rectory for  the  immediate  execution  of  all 
doubtful  characters.  On  the  voyage  he  had 
to  risk  his  life  in  fighting  against  an  English 
ship,  while  he  inwardly  prayed  she  might  take 
his   vessel.     Arrived  at  Martinique,  all  was 
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rebellion  and  confusion  there,  so  that  nobody 
could  land.  The  frigate  then  sailed  for  New 
York,  but  putting  into  an  American  bay  to 
water,  previous  to  reaching  her  destination, he, 
by  a  desperate  effort,  at  the  imminent  risk  of 
his  life,  escaped  from  the  watering  party,  and 
hid  himself  in  the  woods.  Here  he  existed 
upon  berries  for  several  days,  till  hunger  and 
distress  forced  him  to  New  York,  where, 
pennyless,  and  without  a  friend,  what  was  to 
become  of  him? 

But  though  an  outcast  from  his  country,  and 
his  life  sought  after  by  his  countrymen,  Provi- 
dence had  not  deserted  the  wretched  youth. 
A  poor  cobler  felt  for  his  misery  and  relieved  it, 
by  sharing  his  morsel  and  his  bed  with  him.  Yet 
even  here  he  was  far  from  being  in  safety,  for 
the  Gallic  frigate  remained  long  at  this  port, 
and  the  captain  searched  narrowly  after  him. 

A  generous  mind  seeks  the  means  of  re- 
paying an  obligation.  My  friend  felt  distres- 
sed at  being  a  burden  to  the  cobler — but  he 
was  ignorant  of  every  trade,  and  for  manual 
labour  he  w^as  unequal.  Necessity  taught  him 
what   io   do.     He   had   learnt  something   of 
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painting",  and  was  fond  of  that  fine  art :  there- 
fore having",  by  the  cobler's  assistance,  pro- 
cured a  few  requisite  materials,  he  set  himself 
to  work,  and  in  a  short  time  was  able  to  take 
a  bad  likeness  of  a  human  face. 

Painters  were  then  scarce  in  New  York, 
and  the  two  or  three  settled  there  were  mise- 
rable artists,  so  that  my  friend  easily  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  customers  for  his  daubs.  In 
this  way,  by  steady  assiduity,  he  gradually  got 
forward  till  generally  acknowledged  the  first 
portrait  painter  in  New  York.  He  continued 
to  reside  here  for  four  years,  was  enabled  to 
repay  his  benefactor,  the  cobler,  and  during 
the  greatest  part  of  this  time  lived  comfortably, 
and  on  its  expiration,  found  himself  in  possess- 
ion of  a  considerable  sum  of  money,  not  less 
than  two  hundred  pounds,  while,  had  he  per- 
manently fixed  himself  at  New  York,  there  is 
no  question  but  that,  eventually,  he  would 
have  realized  a  good  fortune.  But  his  love 
of  the  profession  he  had  adopted,  aided  per- 
haps by  a  desire  of  being  nearer  to  his  nativ^e 
country,  prevailed  upon  him  to  quit  New 
York,  from  whence,  contrary  to  the  entreaties 
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of  his  American  friends,  he  took  his  passage 
for  Italy,  not  being  able  to  resist  the  opportu- 
nity of  sailing-  to  Rome,  in  a  vessel  bound  for 
that  port,  so  filled  was  his  mind  with  the  lau- 
dable design  of  studying  his  profession  in  that 
first  of  schools  for  good  painting. 

Fortune  once  more  proved  unpropitious;. 
the  ship  he  embarked  in  being  taken  in  the 
Mediterranean  by  an  Algeriae  corsair,  and 
carried  into  Algiers.  He  was  now  pennyless 
and  a  slave,  and  literally  toiled  in  captivity 
for  eight  months,  when  the  French  consul 
procured  his  liberation  as  a  subject  of  France. 
From  Algiers  he  worked  his  passage  to  Italy, 
and  reached  Rome  destitute  of  every  thing 
except  the  rags  on  his  body.  How  he  con- 
trived to  live  at  Rome  is  still  a  matter  of  won- 
der to  him,  though  he  earned  a  trifle  in  any 
manner  he  could  ;  but  that  his  life  was  a  mise- 
rable one,  and  he  with  difficulty  procured  the 
commonest  food,  he  can  never  forget. 

He  had  been  the  best  portrait  painter  at 
New  York — here  his  talents  were  despised: 
and  he  was  in  reality  one  of  the  worst ;  while, 
to  add  to   the   mortification  he  suffered,  he 


NED   CLINTON.  141 

could  only  visit  the  museum  and  public  col- 
lections of  pictures  by  stealth;  that  is,  at  hours 
when  few  people  were  present;  for  almost 
every  Frenchman  at  this  time  in  Rome,  was  a 
violent  republican,  and,  consequently,  as  a 
royalist,  he  was  exposed  to  every  insult  and 
danger  from  his  own  countrymen.  This  mise- 
rable existence  he  sustained  for  several  years, 
toiling  indefatigably  at  his  profession,  and  im- 
proving himself  from  the  paintings  of  the 
great  Italian  masters,  until,  in  spite  of  every 
difficulty,  he  began  to  be  distinguished  amongst 
the  painters,  even  in  Rome. 

Bat  the  epoch  at  length  arrived  when  For- 
tune unexpectedly  proved  kind.  Napoleon 
was  called  into  power,  and,  by  an  act  of  am- 
nesty, the  emigrants  were  permitted  to  return. 
My  friend  joyfully  availed  himself  of  this 
golden  opportunity,  and  hastened  to  his  nativ^e 
land,  to  delight  his  friends,  and  siiare  in  the 
hereditary  property  derived  from  his  parents. 
His  portion  was  a  valuable  estate  in  Nor- 
mandy; and  soon  after  receiving  it,  he  settled 
in  Paris,  and  married  a  charming  Swiss  lady, 
whose  virtues  equal  his  deserts.     She  is  a  pat- 
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tern  of  excellence,  and  the  admiration  of 
every  society  wherein  she  moves. 

At  the  hospitable  table  of  this  meritorious 
citizen  I  have  often  enjoyed  unalloyed  plea- 
sure. His  companions  are  chiefly  men  of 
talent,  and  quite  divested  of  prejudice ;  while 
the  company  selected  by  his  lady  maybe  said 
to  be  the  choicest  of  the  choice.  But  his  pro- 
fession continues  to  be  his  delight,  and  he 
passes  the  hours  till  dinner  in  his  aitelier. 
Here  I  have  sat  with  him  and  his  distinguished 
friend,  Pierre  Paul  Prwc^'Aow,  watching  them 
at  their  labours,  and  gleaning  instruction 
from  their  conversation,  for  many  an  entire 
morning. 

When  the  envious  rivals  of  these  famous 
artists  are  no  more,  the  world  will  acknow- 
ledge them  to  have  been  two  of  the  best  pain- 
ters of  their  day,  and  the  names  of  Beaufre- 
mont  and  Prud'hon  will  live  together  while 
painting  is  admired. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

Clinton  arrives   at  Ferdun. — Brady's 
Breeches, 

After  enjoying  myself  for  two  months  in 
Paris,  upon  ray  parole,  the  surgeon  reported 
me  to  be  quite  recovered  ;  and  I  was  indebted 
to  him  for  the  favor  of  not  having  done  so 
ftill  a  month  sooner,  being  quite  well,  even 
before  that  time.  He  had  not  made  his  report 
many  days,  ere  I  was  marched  off  for  Verdun, 
in  the  company  of  a  small  party  of  English 
sailors,  whose  vessel  had  been  wrecked  on  the 
coast  of  Normandy. 

I  reached  Verdun  in  good  health  and  spirits, 
glad  to  get  rid  of  my  noisy  comrades,  whose 
vulgar  conversation  had  annoyed  me  excess- 
ively. I  was  received  by  my  old  companions 
in  captivity  with  great  cordiality ;  while  the 
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joy  of  my  honest  attendant  was  not  to  be  con- 
fined within  bounds;  yet  he  was  disinterested, 
having  fared  better  in  my  absence  than  he 
could  expect  to  do  on  my  return  ;  for  the 
generous  midshipman  had  shared  his  mess, 
and  drank  his  grogj  with  James  Brady,  every 
day.  treating  him  more  as  an  equal  than  a 
servant.  Through  Brady's  assistance,  who 
had  been  on  the  look-out,  I  was  almost  imme- 
diately suited  with  a  decent  lodging,  over  a 
pork-shop,  for  which  I  was  to  pay  a  moderate 
price,  considering  the  exorbitant  charges 
usually  made  to  the  English,  who  are  con- 
sidered in  this  town  as  fit  dupes  to  suffer 
every  imposition. 

I  soon  discovered  that  the  wealthy  prisoner 
might  fare  as  he  pleased  at  Verdun,  and  readi- 
ly command  whatever  society  he  chose,  not 
excepting  the  general,  and  all  the  officers 
composing  the  French  garrison,  in  addi- 
tion to  such  town's-people  and  fellow-prison- 
ers, as  he  deemed  worthy  of  his  notice.  But 
far  different  was  the  captivity  of  the  poor 
man;  he  might  exist  on  his  miserable  rations, 
or  starve,  for  what  any  body  cared ;  poverty 
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being  alike  despised  by  all  classes  in  civilized 
countries 

I  dined  with  my  honest  friend,  Jack  Junk, 
the  day  of  my  arrival,  who  entertained  me 
with  a  humorous  account  of  some  of  the  prison- 
ers at  this  place  ;  and  told  me,  that  our  mutual 
friend,  Baron  Schin,  was  in  great  request 
amongst  the  big  wigs  ;  ^'  for  though  he  is  not  a 
field  officer,"  continued  Jack,  laughing,  <' which 
is  the  essential  to  military  consequence,  yet 
his  lofty  German  rank  is  allowed  to  make  am- 
ple amends  for  this  deficiency ;  and  his  society, 
and  that  of  the  baroness,  are  eagerly  coveted 
by  all  the  higher  classes ;  for  you  must  know, 
Clinton,"  added  Jack,  *'  that  we've  a  proud  set 
of  English  at  Verdun,  who  strut  about  like  so 
many  crows  in  a  gutter,  and  care  no  more  for 
a  distressed  countryman,  than  for  a  thief  at 
the  gallows.  But  call  any  foreign  fellow  a 
count,  a  baron,  or  a  general,  and  they  skip 
after  him  like  so  many  monkeys;  indeed,  our 
rich  English  are  rarely  to  be  seen  without  some 
lubber  of  this  kind  ;  many  of  the  women,  no 
doubt,  to  their  shame,  love  these  whiskered 
fops,  and  the  simpletons  of  men  gamble  with 
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them ;  thus  the  one  sex  become  strumpets^ 
while  the  other  g-et  cheated  out  of  their  money, 
which  goes  to  carry  on  the  war  against  old 
England.  'Tis  a  cursed  shame,"  resumed 
Jack,  after  a  long  pause,  **  that  a  parcel  of 
English  lubbers  should  be  allowed  to  waste  their 
large  fortunes  abroad,  while  they  escape  their 
share  of  taxes  at  home,  and  leave  their  tenants 
to  be  squeezed  dry  by  some  racally  agent  or 
steward.  An  English  beggar  does  more  good 
than  these  swabs,  for  his  drop  of  drink  pays 
some  little  duty  to  the  state." 

In  this  manner  the  worthy  tar  reasoned  for 
a  considerable  time,  seasoning  his  language 
with  a  variety  of  sea  expressions,  which  made 
his  conversation  extremely  entertaining,  while 
it  conveyed  much  truth.  But  he  was  not 
aware  that  he  was  describing  the  character  of 
a  large  portion  of  his  country-people;  this 
honest  patriot's  ignorance  of  every  thing  be- 
yond nautical  affairs,  and  sea- port  towns, 
making  it  impossible  he  could  be  acquainted 
with  the  pride,  affectation,  obstinate  igno- 
rance, and  other  execrable  qualities,  which 
so  conspicuously  disgrace  them. 
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Being  fatigued  with  the  march  of  that  day, 
I  left  my  friend,  the  midshipman,  at  an  early 
hour,  when  I  returned  home  and  went  to  bed, 
before  the    corporal  had  come    in;  but  the 
fumes  arising  from  the  liquor  I  had  imbibed, 
would  not  permit  me  to  fall  asleep,  and  as  I 
lay  tumbling  about,  an   hour  or  two  after  I 
was  in  bed,   I  heard  some  one  let  in  at  the 
street  door,  who  gently  ascended  the  stairs, 
passing  by  my  chamber.     About  half  an  hour 
after  this,  I   heard  a  gentle  rap  at  the  house 
door,  which  was  opened,  and  some  one  else 
admitted,  who  also  proceeded  quietly  up  stairs 
by  my  room.     A  minute  or   two   afterwards 
there  was  a  violent  noise  on  the  stairs  above 
me,  as  of  two  men  in  altercation,  and  one  of 
the  voices  was  that  of  James  Brady,  on  hearing 
which,  with  the   design  of  ascertaining  what 
was  the  matter,  and  also  preventing  mischief, 
I   slipped  on   my  great  coat  and  sallied  up 
stairs,  with  the  rush-light  in  my  hand,  where, 
to  my  surprise,  I  beheld  Brady  standing  near 
a  chamber  door,  Vvith  nothing  on  but  his  shirt, 
and  engaged  in  altercation  with  the  pork-man, 
H  2 
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who  was  in  a  desperate  rage.  Brady  could  net 
well  explain  himself  in  French,  therefore 
having  questioned  him  on  the  subject,  1  in- 
formed the  pork-man,  by  his  request,  that  in 
the  dark  he  had  mistaken  the  door  we  were 
standing  near  for  that  of  the  water-closet,  and 
had  just  groped  his  way  to  it  when  the  master 
of  the  house  run  against  him. 

I  had  scarcely  concluded  this  explanation 
in  French,  before  a  shrill  female  voice,  from 
withinside  the  chamber,  shrieked  out,  as  if  just 
awoke  and  frightened,  demanding,  in  the 
name  of  the  holy  virgin,  to  know  what  was 
the  matter,  and  whether  thieves  were  in  the 
house;  on  which  Brady  expressed  sorrow 
that  he  should  have  been  the  innocent  cause 
of  alarming  a  lady,  though,  for  his  part,  by  the 
blessed  I5kint  Patrick !  he  did  not  know  be- 
fore, whether  man,  woman,  or  child  was  in  that 
room.  The  female  voice  now  kept  vocifera- 
ting the  terrors  of  its  mistress,  and  the  pork- 
man,  somewhat  comforted  by  the  present  as- 
pect of  things,  and  doubtless  tired  of  the 
scene,  retired  to  the  bed  of  his  loving  spouse. 
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after  making  a  proper  apology  to  Monsieur 
Brady  for  having  detained  him  so  long  in  the 
cold,  with  nothing  but  his  shirt  on. 

I  confess  I  thought  this  an  odd  mistake,  and 
made  many  strange  reflections  about  it,  not 
altogether  favorable  to  the  pork-woman,  or 
to  the  virtue  of  Brady;  but  next  morning  my 
suspicions  were  all  removed  by  my  faithful 
attendant,  who  entered  my  room  at  a  very 
early  hour,  to  beg  (for  I  shall  use  his  own 
words)  that  I  would  give  him  the  loan  of  my 
second  pair  of  breeches,  he  having  had  a  bit 
of  an  accident  with  his,  and  they  were  being 
mended. 

Several  hours  after  this,  Brady  appeared  in 
his  own  small-clothes,  which  looked  none  the 
worse  for  the  accident ;  and,  in  fact,  as  I  after- 
wards learnt  from  the  midshipman,  who  was 
in  his  confidence,  they  had  really  sustained  no 
injury,  having  only  been  stuffed  under  the 
pork-woman's  mattress  for  a  few  hours,  after 
which  they  were  slily  conveyed  by  that  chaste 
lady  into  Corporal  Brady's  chamber. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

The  Advantages  of  Nobility .^^Character s 
at  Ferdun. 

Baron  Schin,  as  the  midshipman  had  repre- 
sented, really  was  admitted  into  the  first 
company  at  Verdun,  where,  in  consequence  of 
his  exalted  rank,  he  was  much  courted  by  the 
English  ;  for  a  German  baron  is  always  es- 
teemed by  our  ladies  as  a  nobleman,  and  a 
nobleman  is  always  esteemed  an  ornament  to 
every  society  ;  therefore  Schin's  meager  face 
was  now  considered  an  ornament,  while  every 
accomplished  lady  could  discern  a  something 
in  his  manners  and  person,  plainly  denoting 
purity  of  blood,  antiquity  of  family,  and  a 
je  ne  sais  quoi  in  his  tout  ensemble ,  that 
plebeians  could  never  arrive  at,  or  hope  to 


NED  CLINTON.  151 

attain.  Such  is  one  of  the  advantages  of  being 
a  nobleman. 

O  ye  bastards-s^  monarchs  !  O  ye  pimps  to 
sovereigns  !  to  ye  /  appeal,  to  learn  how  this 
strange  thing  happens?  for  your  stars  have 
decided,  that  ye  shall  shine  pre-eminent 
amongst  nobility!  ye  are  the  head  of  the 
stock ;  yea,  the  pure  stream  from  the  fountain 
of  honors! 

But  to  my  subject.  The  baron,  whose  riches 
never  kept  pace  with  his  rank,  having  formed 
the  design  of  borrowing  some  pieces  of  money, 
kindly  condescended  to  take  me  with  him 
on  a  few  visits  to  folks  of  consequence,  who 
never  admitted  low  people  like  commissaries 
to  their  parties,  unless  introduced  by  a  per- 
son of  rank  and  fashion.  In  the  first  com- 
pany of  this  high  class,  to  w^hich  I  had  the 
honour  of  being  admitted,  I  was  let  into  the 
loss  of  two  napoleons  at  cards;  the  mistress  of 
the  house  insisting  upon  it,  I  should  make  one 
of  a  party,  which  1  declined,  as  long  as  with 
decency  I  could  oppose  the  mandate  of  a 
lady  of  fashion  and  title ;  but  this  expensive 
lesson  so  ill  accorded  with  my  present  situa- 
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tion,  that  it  decided  me  on  shamming  the  head- 
ache, whenever  I  was  invited  to  make  one  at 
cards  again. 

A  fine  field  was  afforded  me  for  making 
observations  at  these  parties,  upon  the 
strange  variety  of  characters  ;  for  Verdun, 
without  any  exception,  for  the  numbers  in  it, 
contained  the  oddest  mixture  of  people  evef 
collected  together ;  and  these  parties  might 
boast  of  receiving  the  oddest  characters  of 
this  extraordinary  collection.  But  as  a 
sample  of  the  company,  at  these  fashionable 
parties,  I  will  endeavour  to  relate,  in  as 
few  words  as  possible,  some  of  the  out- 
lines of  the  most  remarkable  exploits  of 
several  individuals  present  at  the  first  party 
I  had  the  honour  to  attend. 

The  first  I  shall  notice,  and  his  rank  de- 
mands the  leading  station,  was  a  peer,  who 
deemed  it  advisable,  on  account  of  his  personal 
safety  (endangered  by  what  he  conceives  the 
prejudices  of  his  countrymen  to  a  custom  of 
vast  antiquity),  to  quit  his  native  clime,  and 
forsake  the  princely  possessions  of  his  fore- 
fathers, to  be  an  alien  and  an  outcast. 
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The  second  person  upon  my  list,  was  not 
quite  so  elevated  a  character  as  the  first, 
although  he  had  filled  a  very  exalted  station  ; 
namely,  the  pulpit  of  a  religious  meeting- 
house on  the  Surry  side  of  the  metropolis  of  En- 
gland ;  from  which  he  had  been  driven  much 
against  his  inclination,  and  the  desire  of  his 
congregation,  by  a  pot  boy,  who  swore  strange 
things  against  the  holy  minister,  which,  to  use 
the  words  of  his  followers,  "  went  hard  against 
our  poor  church'^ 

A  third  character  had  been  an  old  Berkshire 
country  gentleman's  coachman,  who,  dying, 
bequeathed  his  estate  to  his  loving  spouse  ; 
and  she,  having  been  long  driven  by  the 
coachman,  took  him  for  her  second  husband, 
but  soon  afterwards  grew  jealous  of  the  dairy- 
maid, and,  consequently,  watched  her  new 
lord  and  master  so  closely,  and  taunted  him  so 
bitterly,  that,  in  a  fit  of  anger,  he  chastised  his 
fair  partner  rather  too  severely,  and  she  died  ; 
on  which  the  family  lawyer  favoured  the  mur- 
derer's escape,  and,  in  reward  for  this  honora- 
ble service,  kept  unmolested  possession  of  the 
estate  for  himself. 

H  3 
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A  fourth  was  a  vulgar  Yorkshire-man,  pos- 
sessing the  coarsest  manners  I  ever  witnessed; 
his  education  did  no  credit  to  the  charity 
school,  from  whence  it  was  derived ;  but  to 
make  up  for  this  deficiency,  he  was  master  of 
a  brazen  face,  and  abundance  of  that  low 
cunning,  for  which  the  people  of  his  native 
county  are  said  to  be  remarkable.  He  com- 
menced his  search  after  Fortune  as  a  porter, 
in  London,  but  finding  the  dame  coy  to  a 
man  who  laboured  hard  for  her  favours,  he 
soon  hit  upon  an  easier  mode  of  courting  the 
fickle  goddess.  Having  scraped  together 
enough  money  to  dress  himself  like  a  gentle- 
man, in  a  suit  of  second-hand  clothes  out  of 
Monmouth  Street,  he  allotted  the  next  seven 
shillings  he  could  spare,  to  the  purpose  of 
paying  for  an  advertisement,  in  a  fashionable 
morning  paper,  for  that  article,  a  wife.  His 
advertisement  was  short,  but  pithy,  and  doubt- 
less of  a  nature  to  be  pleasing  to  a  certain 
class  of  widows ;  though,  I  believe,  he  men- 
tioned little  more  than  his  unblemished 
youth,  beauty  and  strength  ;  at  all  events,  it 
did  his  business,  for  it  procured  him  the  widow 
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of  a  chemist,  and  upwards  of  one  thousand  a 
year  income,  which  her  former  loving  spouse 
had  scraped  together  by  shillings  and  pence. 
This  good  woman  did  not  trouble  him  long, 
although  he  took  her  to  the  pure  air  of  a 
Yorkshire  village,  where  report  says  she 
died  of  a  broken  heart,  occasioned  at  his 
spending  their  income  with  a  mistress,  whom 
he  kept,  for  his  greater  convenience,  in  the 
house  with  his  wife. 

After  a  decent  delay,  this  lucky  adventurer 
picked  up  another  wife,  with  even  a  larger 
income  than  the  former,  and  she  soon  died  ; 
but  a  son,  by  her  former  husband,  claiming  the 
dower,  which,  it  appeared,  he  had  a  right 
to,  the  Yorkshire-man  disappointed  him,  by 
moving  oflP  with  the  booty,  which  he  enjoys  in 
safety  at  this  place,  where  he  is  much  admired 
by  the  ladies. 

The  fifth  person  was  a  lady,  once  celebrated 
for  her  charms,  and  always  notorious  as  a 
votary  of  fashion.  Having  lost  her  first  hus- 
band, who,  poor  man,  owing  to  the  despf?rate 
state  of  his  affairs,  caused  by  her  extravagance, 
was  driven  to  commit  suicide,  she  set  all  her 
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wits  to  work  to  procure  a  wealthy  husband  in 
his  place,  one  who  would  be  fool  enough  to 
make  a  large  settlement  upon  her.  She  was 
successful,  and  prevailed  upon  an  old  dotard, 
who,  previous  to  the  marriage,  settled  the 
greater  part  of  his  income  upon  her  ;  and  now, 
having  happily  obtained  her  ends,  the  lady 
threw  off  the  mask,  and  left  her  new  husband 
to  chew  the  cud  of  reflection  upon  his  folly, 
for  the  remainder  of  his  life,  after  she  had 
passed  07i€  night  with  him. 

But  I  must  check  myself  from  particular- 
ising more  of  these  characters,  for  they  would 
fill  a  large  volume,  and  I  have  neither  time  or 
room  for  so  voluminous  a  relation  ;  therefore 
I  shall  content  myself  with  summing  up  this 
chapter,  bymerelystating,  thatat  these  parties 
w^ere  to  be  found  numerous  people  of  both 
sexes,  famous,  or,  more  correctly  speaking, 
infamous  for  the  practice  of  every  vice. 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 

Clinton  is  honored  by  an  exalted  Person- 
age.— Jack  Junk  and  Brady  disapprove 
of  this  Intimacy. 

Amongst  other  distinguished  characters  with 
whom  I  had  the  honor  to  become  acquainted, 
in  consequence  of  the  baron's  introduction^ 
was  one  of  higher  rank  than  even  tlie  baron 
himself,  and  what  was  still  more  surprising,  he 
was  poorer  than  the  baron.  This  nobleman 
was  a  count,  bearing  the  imposing  name,  and 
boasting  near  relationship  to  the  exalted 
chief  of  a  German  principality;  and,  of 
course,  he  was  fierce  and  haughty,  proud  of 
his  high  rank,  and  more  so  of  his  mighty 
descent. 

The  mere  notice  of  such  a  distinguished 
mortal,  could  not  fail  of  being  gratifying  to 
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any  person,  however  rich  or  exalted ;  but 
had  I  not  cause  for  vanity,  when  to  me  this 
great  man  was  all  condescensio  n  and  kindness. 
In  fact,  he  treated  me  a«  his  equal,  visiting  me 
at  all  hours,  deigning  to  partake  of  my  humble 
diet,  and  walking  with  me  publicly  in  the 
streets,  arm  in  arm  together,  as  though  I  was 
his  equal.  I  confess,  I  felt  a  little  bewildered 
at  these  uncommon  marks  of  regard,  and  that 
I  was  sometimes  simple  enough  to  conjecture 
there  must  be  something  very  engaging  in  my 
manners,  or  instructive  in  my  conversation,  to 
have  attracted  this  warmth  of  friendship, 
from  so  truly  great  a  man,  the  purity  of  whose 
blood  almost  equalled  that  of  royalty  itself. 

How  far  these  vain  ideas  might  have  carried 
me  from  the  truth,  I  cannot  conjecture,  had 
they  not  frequently  received  a  check  from  the 
midshipman  who,  when  he  perceived  my 
growing  intimacy  with  the  count,  would  often 
address  me,  in  the  following,  or  similar  terms; 
"  Why,  dash  my  buttons,  Clinton,  but  you're 
running  upon  a  lee-shore,  like  our  rich  lubbers 
of  countrymen,  where,  if  you  don't  soon 
bring-to,   you  must  heave  your  cargo  over- 
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board,  and  suffer  shipwreck  upon  a  barren 
land." 

Brad}''  also  began  to  take  liberties,  in 
making"  insidious  observations  upon  my  inti- 
macy with  the  count,  whom  he  once  or  twice, 
in  my  hearing,  presumed  to  call  a  German 
swindler,  and  a  humbugging  rascal ;  but  I 
checked  him  for  this  unseasonable  vulgarity, 
which  I  attributed  to  his  selfishness,  at  seeing 
the  count  so  often  partake  of  our  humble 
fare. 

The  repetition  of  Jack  Junk's  remarks 
began  to  be  very  offensive ;  and,  consequently, 
as  my  intimacy  with  the  count  increased,  my 
familiarity  with  the  midshipman  became  less. 

It  is  true,  the  count's  acquaintance  was 
rather  expensive,  for  I  made  a  point  of  pro- 
viding the  best  dinners  that  my  finances  would 
permit,  whenever  he  honored  me  with  his 
company;  whilst  my  beverage  was  of  a  rupe- 
rior  sort  to  ordinary  on  these  occasions. 
Besides,  he  was  upon  those  easy,  pleasant 
terms  with  me,  that  he  never  scrupled  at  bor- 
rowing trifling  sums,  when  he  had  forgotten 
his  purse,  which  was  often ',  and,  in  the  end,  he 
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owed  me  four  or  five  pounds  in  this  little  way. 
I  was  now  quite  a-ground  for  money,  and 
obliged  to  resort  to  my  last  resourse,  that  of 
getting  a  bill  cashed  upon  my  agent.  Accord- 
ingly I  drew  one,  for  no  less  a  sum  than 
thirty-five  pounds,  which,  by  the  assistance  of 
a  kind  Jew,  I  obtained  thirty-pounds  for, 
losing  no  more  than  five  pounds  for  the  ac- 
commodation • 

The  honest  midshipman,  who  doubtless  had 
been  informed  by  Brady  of  the  state  of  my 
finances,  called  upon  me  at  the  very  moment 
I  was  receiving  my  money  from  the  Jew;  and 
after  Moses  had  taken  his  departure,  he  lost 
no  time  in  reasoning  with  me,  in  his  usual 
blunt  strain,  upon  the  folly  of  being  humbug 
ged  by  any  foreign  sw^ab,  because  he  happened 
to  be  called  a  count  or  a  baron.  "  Why,  now, 
look  at  that  meager-faced  fellow,  Schin,"  con- 
tinued Jack  ;  "  did'n't  I  hand  him  over  the  yel- 
low shiners,  because  I  saw  him  a-ground,  and 
that  brimstone  of  a  wife  of  his,  and  the  young 
fry  all  ready  to  tear  him  in  pieces ;  but,  con- 
found the  lubber,  he  never  thinks  of  doing  a 
good  turn  for  me ;  nor  would  he,  if  the  fellow 
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had  a  ship  full  of  money,  and  I  was  cast 
away,  without  a  rag  or  a  dry  biscuit.  As  to 
that  bully  of  a  count,  who  comes  spunging 
here  every  day,  mayhap  he  owe^  you  money, 
Clinton,  which  he'll  never  pay;  but  if  he 
finds  out,  as  how,  you've  touched  some  fresh 
shiners,  he'll  soon  be  here  to  try  and  diddle 
you  out  of  them,  my  boy.'' 

I  did  not  much  relish  this  conversation  at 
first,  but  a  knowledge  of  the  thorough  honesty 
of  Jack's  intentions  eventually  brought  me  to 
reason,  and  made  me  confess  my  folly,  in 
having  lent  the  count  the  sum  already  men- 
tioned. Neither  would  the  midshipman  quit 
me,  until  I  had  promised  not  to  lend  this 
nobleman  another  shiUing,  before  he  had  re- 
payed  me  what  he  owed. 

Jack  had  scarcely  taken  his  departure, 
before  the  count  arrived,  who,  having  pre- 
viously ascertained  from  the  Jew,  that  I  had 
received  the  change  for  my  bill,  wasted  very 
little  time,  ere  he  asked  me  to  accomodate 
him  with  twenty  napoleons,  for  a  few  days, 
until  his  remittances  arrived  from  the  princi- 
pality; assuring  me,  at  the  conclusion  of  his 
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speech,  that  I  was  the  only  man  in  Verdun 
whom  he  would  so  far  honor,  as  to  borrow 
this  trifle  of. 

I  refused  the  request  with  as  much  delicacy 
as  I  possibly  could  ;  but  the  count,  neverthe- 
less, became  furious  at  my  declining  to 
furnish  him  with  the  money.  «*What,"  ex- 
claimed he,  in  a  frantic  rage,  "  have  1  thus 
demeaned  myself  for  ?  I  have  degraded  my 
rank  and  dignity,  to  oblige  a  plebeian,  a  fellow 
of  no  rank  whatever,  by  offering  to  borrow  a 
few  paltry  gold  coins,  and  yet  he  is  insensible 
to  the  honor  I've  done  him  by  the  request. 
But,"  resumed  the  count,  "  by  the  sacred 
patron  of  my  august  house,  I'll  be  revenged  ! 
unless  he  makes  atonement,  his  blood  shall 
stream  upon  my  sword  !  Consider  sir,"  added 
be,  looking  sternly,  *^  consider  your  obligations 
to  me.  Consider  whom  you  offend.  No  man 
offends  the  ancient  house  I  belong  to,  with 
impunity.  Recollect  yourself,  or  prepare  for 
the  worst." 

1  own  I  did  not  much  like  the  count's 
furious  looks  and  manner,  though  I  repeated 
my  refusal ;  when  the  haughty  nobleman,  find- 
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ing"  no  money  was  to  be  obtained,  took  his 
departure,  breathing  horrid  denunciations  of 
revenge,  unless  I  should  be  restored  to  reason, 
and,  by  sending  him  the  twenty  gold  pieces, 
wipe  out  the  gross  insult  I  had  done  to  his 
honor. 
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CHAPTER   XIX. 

Clinton  challenges  the  great  Personage* — 
The  Result  of  this  Quarrel. 

No  sooner  was  the  count  gone,  than  I  posted 
away  to  the  midshipman,  and  communicated 
to  him  the  scene  that  had  just  past :  but  Jack 
had  scarce  patience  to  hear  it  to  the  end, 
before  he  exclaimed,  "  Why,  damn  the  bully 
of  a  swab,  did'nt  I  tell  you,  Clinton,  he  was 
after  your  cash,  and  would  try  to  diddle  you 
out  of  it;  but,  however,  the  business  must 
not  pass  off  so ;  that  lubber  of  a  count,  as 
he  is  called,  must  be  taught  how  to  behave 
himself  to  an  English  gentleman  another 
time,  he  must  be  made  to  lower  his  top-sails, 
my  boy." 

Not  exactly  comprehending  the  midship- 
man's intentions,  1  requested  him  to  explain 
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liis  meaning  at  once.  "Why,  brother,"  said 
he,  "'  the  rascal  has  bullied  you;  therefore, 
as  that  noble  house  he  brags  of  has  forgot 
to  teach  him  good  manners,  we'll  give  him 
a  lesson  how  to  steer  in  future,  so  as  to 
avoid  the  rocks  and  breakers."  In  short, 
after  some  conversation  with  the  midshipman, 
I  found  that  he  considered  it  requisite,  for 
my  honor,  as  well  as  the  honor  of  old 
England,  that  I  should  call  the  count  out,  to 
give  me  satisfaction  for  the  insult  he  had 
offered . 

To  be  candid,  1  felt  no  great  stomach  for 
this  rencontre,  but  Jack's  representations 
were  urgent ;  and  I,  at  length,  deputed  him  to 
wait  upon  the  count,  with  a  message  from  me, 
demanding  an  explicit  apology  for  the  insult 
I  had  received  by  his  impudent  threats ;  or 
otherwise,  that  he  should  meet  me  at  seven 
o'clock  on  the  following  morning,  at  a  stated 
place,  armed  with  pistols,  and  provided  with  a 
second,  to  render  me  the  satisfaction  of  a  man 
of  honor. 

I  waited  at  the  midshipman's  lodgings,  with 
considerable  anxietv,  for  his  return,  which  I 
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thought  very  tedious,  although  he  came  back 
in  half  an  hour,  foaming  with  rage  and  disap- 
pointment, and  scarcely  able  to  speak. 

"What,"  said  he,  as  soon  as  he  could  arti- 
culate plain  enough  to  be  understood,  "  not 
consider  me  a  gentleman  !  T,  who  have  been  a 
midshipman,  man  and  boy,  this  twenty  years. 
Not  consider  a  midshipman  in  his  majesty's 
royal  navy  a  gentleman, — the  damned  lubber  ! 
the  stinking  swab  !  what  does  he  mean  by  it  ? 
but,  howsoever,  I'll  pay  him  ofi";  I'll  give  him 
a  dose  before  I've  done ;  I'll  treat  him  to  a 
salt  eel  more  than  he  can  relish  ;  the  German 
swab  [  the  lubber !  the  stinking  porpoise  !  I'll 
teach  him  who  is  a  gentleman  !" 

In  this  manner  my  honest  friend  went  on 
for  a  considerable  time,  before  he  became  suffi- 
ciently cool  to  relate  what  had  taken  place  at 
the  interview  he  was  just  come  from,  where, 
in  a  word,  the  count  would  receive  no 
message  from  him ;  but,  in  answer  to  the  in- 
sulting taunts  Jack  threw  out,  he  told  him, 
that  if  Mr.  Clinton  had  any  thing  to  propose 
through  a  second  person,  he  must  send  a 
gentleman  with  his  message.     "  Now,"  re- 
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sumed  the  midshipman,  after  making  this  com- 
munication, "  we  must  cruise  after  a  gentle- 
man ;  somebody,  I  suppose,  who  bears  the 
king's  commission,  to  carry  this  message  of 
your's  :  for  you  must  lose  no  time,  brother,  in 
settling  this  business;  and,  mark  me,  if  the 
swab  escapes  your  fire,  it  shall  go  hard  with 
me,  but  I'll  haul  down  the  pennant  of  his 
pride." 

The  midshipman  now  sallied  out  with  me 
in  search  of  a  fit  person  to  officiate  as  my 
second,  and  happening  to  meet  with  Lieute- 
nant May,  we  proposed  the  office  to  him, 
after  having  communicated  the  cause  of  my 
demanding  satisfaction  of  the  count.  The 
lieutenant  most  cheerfully  accepted  the  pro- 
posal, and,  after  dulyreceiving  his  instructions, 
proceeded  to  the  count's  residence,  when, 
finding  that  nobleman  at  home,  my  challenge 
was  accepted,  and  the  preliminaries  of  the 
combat  settled  ;  though  not  until  the  count 
had  broadly  hinted,  that  I  ought  to  apologise, 
and  endeavour  to  regain  his  friendship. 

Our  having  accidentally  hit  upon  Lieutenant 
May  for  my  second,  saved  us  the  trouble  of 
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having  to  search  after  pistols,  for  the  lieute- 
nant, who  had  drawn  abundance  of  money 
since  his  arrival  at  Verdun,  had  not  only  re- 
placed many  of  his  valuable  trinkets  and  rich 
clothes,  but  he  had  also  procured  an  excellent 
brace  of  air-trigger  duelling  pistols,  which 
Jack  Junk  and  him,  for  my  satisfaction, 
brought  that  same  evening  for  examination  ; 
but  really,  if  I  confess  the  truth,  I  must  own 
I  felt  no  pleasure  at  the  sight  of  them  ;  neither 
did  the  recollection  of  my  requiring  the  use  of 
such  weapons  next  morning,  tend  in  the 
smallest  degree  to  my  sleeping  soundly  that 
night. 

I  was  awake  when  Aurora  ushered  in  the 
following  morn,  and  the  lieutenant  conducted 
me  with  great  punctuality  to  the  place,  and  at 
the  time  appointed,  where,  soon  after  us,  came 
the  count,  accompanied  by  the  redoubtable 
Baron  Schin,  whose  general  appearance, 
sharpened  by  a  biting  cold  frosty  morning, 
served  at  this  time  as  a  disagreeable  memento 
of  futurity. 

While  the  seconds  were  engaged  in  mea- 
suring the  distance,  which  was  fixed  at  twelve 


NED   CLINTON.  169 

paces,  the  count   looked    extremely   terrific; 
but  when  we  were  told  by  the  seconds  to  take 
our  stations,  and  he  saw  me  step  briskly  into 
mine,  his  manner  became  m.ore  humble,  and, 
turning:  to  his  second,  instead  of  taking  up 
his  ground,  he  said,  in  a  faltering  voice,  "  This 
foolish  business    had    best  be    settled    in  an 
amicable  way,   Schin."   On  which  the  baroa, 
addressing  Mr.  May,    proposed  it  should  be 
made  up  by  a  mutual  apology  ;  but  the  lieu- 
tenant immediately  replied,  he  would  listen  to 
no  such  a  thing;  his  principal  was  come  there 
to  fight,  and,  by  the  result  of  the  duel,  the 
quarrel    must   be   decided,   unless    the   most 
ample  apology   was   made   to   his  principal. 
*'  Therefore,"  added  the  lieutenant,  "  as  this 
satisfaction  has  been  refused,  the  sooner  we 
proceed  to  business  the  better. — Pray  take  up 
your  ground,  gentlemen." 

The  count,  in  place  of  taking  up  his  ground, 
now  stepped  forward,  and,  assuming  his  usual 
manner,  declared  he  had  merely  brought  things 
to  this  pass,  to  see  how  his  friend,  Mr.  Clinton, 
would  conduct  himself;  for  a  friend  he  still 
hoped  to  call  him,  as  he  highly  esteemed  the 
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young  gentleman,  and  should  value  him 
more  for  his  spirited  conduct  on  this  occasion. 
And  now,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  address- 
ing the  seconds,  "  1  leave  my  honor  in 
your  hands,  requesting  you  will  pronounce 
what  ought  to  be  done,  and  it  shall  be  done. 

The  seconds  consulted  together  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  then  told  the  count,  he  must 
make  the  apology  that  had  been  required  of 
him ;  on  which,  without  further  words,  he 
made  the  most  ample  apology,  when  we 
shook  hands  and  parted. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 

Brady  and  Junk  animad^erl  on  the  Result 
of  the  Duel. — Story  of  Serjeant  Scully. — 
Jack  Junk's  Behaviour  to  the  Count. — 
Baron  Schin  tries  to  mediate-,  hut  fails. 

On  our  arrival  at  my  lodging,  to  which  the 
lieutenant  proceeded  with  me  to  take  break- 
fast, we  found  Jack  Junk  and  Brady  waiting 
in  suspense  to  know  how  the  duel  had  termi- 
nated ;  and,  upon  our  entrance,  the  midship- 
man greeted  me  as  follows :  *'  What  cheer, 
Clinton,  my  boy?  Glad  to  see  you  back  with 
a  sound  hull,  and  all  your  outriggers  standing! 
howsoever,  I  hope  you  peppered  the  German 
lubber,  and  made  him  lower  his  colors  I  What 
say  you  to  this,  brother?"  Meanwhile,  Brady, 
with  a  grin  of  satisfaction  at  my  safe  return, 
said,  "  Ha!  ha!  Mr.  Clinton  has  made  a  hole  in 
his  sack^  I'll  warrant  him!" 
I  2 
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While  the  lieutenant,  to  whom  I  resigned. 
that  task,  related  the  particulars  of  our  meet- 
ing-, the  honest  midshipman  could  not  con- 
tain his  anger,  frequently  interrupting  him  by 
ejaculating  the  following  sort  of  expressions: 
"  The  dammed  swab!  the  German  bully!  the 
stinking  porpoise!  the  Frenchified  coward! — 
call  me  no  gentleman  too! — and  that  meager- 
faced  Schin ;  he  is  a  pretty  second  to  such  a 
rascal, — a  precious  pair  of  them  to  swing  toge- 
ther at  the  yard-arm!"  But  when  Mr.  May 
had  finished  his  narrative,  the  noble  sailor 
broke  out  in  a  fuller  strain  of  invective — 
"  What!"  said  he,  ''and  is  the  business  over 
without  firing  one  shot?  Has  the  stinking 
lubber  escaped  in  this  way  at  last  ?  I  don't 
know.  Lieutenant  May,"  resumed  he, "  what 
you  soldiers  call  the  law  of  honor;  but,  dash 
my  buttons!  if  the  honor  of  the  British  navy 
would  be  contented  in  this  easy  manner.  What! 
take  your  stations  alongside  each  other  to  fight, 
and  then  pull  off  hats  and  apologize,  instead  of 
firing — a  pretty  humbug  this!  Why,  man, 
the  marines  can  teach  you  better.  Howso- 
ever," continued  Jack,  pulling  up  his  breeches 
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with  both  hands,  and  evidently  somewhat  con- 
soled at  the  idea,  "  I'll  bring  the  foreign  lub- 
ber to;  I'll  make  him  shorten  sail;  he  sha'nt 
carry  his  broad  pennant  in  the  same  port 
with  me  I" 

It  was  also  amusing  to  hear  Brady,  who, 
made  bold  by  the  freedom  of  manner  in  the 
rough  sailor,  shrugged  up  his  shoulders,  and 
snapped  his  fingers  in  a  contemptuous  way, 
as  he  declared  the  German  was  Ql  malingering 
cowardly  rascal,  and  no  soldier;  a  white-fea- 
thered villain,  fitonlyto  desert  his  colors,  and 
not  stand  to  fight  like  a  Briton ;  "  but,  confound 
his  appetite !"  added  Brady,  with  increased 
vehemence  of  speech  (doubtless  from  recol- 
lecting how  often  the  count  had  dined  at  my 
expense),  '^  he  can  eat  enough  for  a  whole 
mess;  and  as  to  drinking,  why  he'd  blind  a 
suttler,  or  outdo  Sergeant  Scully."  "And  who 
the  devil  is  Sergeant  Scully?"  asked  the  mid- 
shipman, interrupting  him.  "  Why,  Mr.  Junk," 
said  Brady,  addressing  the  gallant  seaman, 
'*  I  thought  every  body  had  heard  talk  of  Ser- 
geant Scully;  but  as  you  seem  to  be  unac- 
quainted with  his  character,  I  must  tell  yon 
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that  he  was  a  recruiting  sergeant,  employed  by 
a  brave  officer,  a  countryman  of  mine,  when  he 
raised  his  regiment  in  Ireland.  Now,  this  Ser« 
geant  Scully,  as  almost  every  one  in  the  army 
knows,  was  a  hard  drinker — a  two  gallon  man ; 
and  it  was  w^ell  known  to  be  a  standing  rule 
with  him,  to  fill  his  glass  two  or  three  times  to 
every  other  man's  once ;  but  at  a  dinner  which 
the  general  (then  a  major)  gave  to  his  re- 
cruits, one  of  the  lads  did'nt  like  Scully's  way 
of  filling,  which  made  him  bawl  out  to  the 
major,  who  sat  at  the  head  of  the  table,  and 
Scully  at  the  foot,  that  Scully  did'nt  fill  fair  ; 
on  hearing  which,  the  major  told  the  Serjeant 
to  fill  a  bumper  directly;  when  the  disap- 
pointed recruit  bawled  out  as  loud  as  possibly 
he  could,  that  he  did'nt  mean  that;  what  he 
had  to  complain  of,  was  Sergeant  Scully's 
taking  four  glasses  to  his  one !" 

Ihis  digression  to  the  story  of  Sergeant 
Scully,  no  doubt  saved  the  count's  character 
from  sustaining  a  vast  deal  more  abuse,  for 
Brady's  account  of  this  recruiting  sergeatit 
caused  a  hearty  general  laughter ;  after  which 
we  proceeded  to  breakfast,  where  our  tongues 
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found  better  employment  than  further  discus- 
sion on  the  count's  paltry  conduct  could  give 
them,  though  now  and  then  the  honest  tar 
could  not  help  bestowing  an  epithet  or  two  on 
the  old  subject. 

But  what  must  have  proved  extremely  gal- 
ling to  this  nobleman,  was  the  conduct  of  the 
midshipman,  who,  from  this  day  to  the  time  of 
his  quitting  Verdun,  made  it  an  invariable  rule 
whenever  he  met  the  count,  either  in  the  street 
or  elsewhere,  and  let  whoever  might  be  pre- 
sent, to  address  him  in  the  following  manner ; 
"  So,  you  say  a  midshipman's  no  gentleman, 
you  swab ; — but  out  with  your  toasting-fork,  if 
you  dare,  and  I'll  soon  teach  you  better  man- 
ners with  my  stick,  you  German  bully,  I  will  I*' 

However,  the  favorable  consequences  arising 
from  Jack  Junk's  behaviour  were  these, — that 
the  count  never  came  near  my  lodging  again, 
or  attempted  in  person  to  resume  his  intimacy 
with  me ;  while,  after  a  few  days,  he  rarely 
showed  himself  in  the  streets,  so  great  was  this 
nobleman's  dislike  to  Jack's  rudeness  of  man- 
ners; but  whether  his  shyness  of  meeting  the 
honest  sailor,  and  his  quietness  in  putting  up 
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with  the  repeated  gross  insults  he  received  from 
him,  arose  from  contempt  of  the  midshipman's 
situation  or  from  fear  of  him,  the  reader,  after 
what  I  have  related  of  the  noble  count,  is 
quite  as  capable  of  judging  as  myself. 

It  is  true,  he  made  several  attempts,  through 
the  medium  of  Baron  Schin,  both  to  resume 
his  intimacy  with  me,  and  to  allay  the  mid- 
shipman's anger ;  but  they  were  all  fruitless,  for 
1  steadily  declined  the  friendly  overtures, while 
Jack  Junk  closed  the  pacific  proposition  made 
him  at  once,  by  thus  addressing  the  negociator: 
"  Why,  Baron  Schin,  I  thought  you  knew  me 
better  than  to  bring  such  a  sneaking  message ; 
damn  apologies,  I  say  I  But,  howsoever, 
as  you  are  here,  I  caution  you  to  meddle  no 
more,  unless  you  bring  a  challenge  from  the 
lubber  of  a  count  to  fight  me.  A  midshipman's 
no  gentleman,  the  swab  says;  but  I  tell  you 
what,  Mr.  Schin,  a  midshipmanis  a  gentleman, 
and  'tis  Jack  Junk,  the  midshipman,  who'll 
teach  this  landsman  how  to  behave  to  a  gen- 
tleman another  time.  I'll  make  him  douse 
his  colors,  I'll  warrant,  and  so  you  may  tell 
him." 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

Amusements     at    Verdun. — Scandal. — Ac- 
cidents   arising  from     Inebriety.  —  An 
Englishman's    Reason    for    emigrating 
from  his  native  Land. 

Almost  every  species  of  amusement  was 
carried  on  at  Verdun.  Plays,  balls,  parties, 
gambling,  intriguing,  hoaxing,  feasting,  drink- 
ing, smoking,  cricket,  boxing,  sparring,  dog- 
fighting,  cock-fighting,  push-pin,  horse  and 
donkey  racing,  in  their  several  turns,  served, 
amongst  numerous  other  pastimes,  to  afford 
diversion  ;  and  the  English  prisoners  distin- 
guished themselves  as  the  leaders  of  every 
amusement,  however  manly  or  childish,  dis- 
graceful or  noble.  Not  a  day  passed,  but  some 
extraordinary  anecdote  was  afloat  of  the 
exploit  of  some  Englishman  on  the  preceding 
day,  such  as,  my  Lord  So-and-so  got  glo- 
l3 
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riously  drunk,  and  was  carried  home  speech- 
less   from    the    bed    of    a    drummer's    girl. 

Colonel  M ,  to  the  amusement  of  a  large 

dinner  party,  put  his  head  into  a  full  bowl  of 
punch.  The  methodist  parson  had  been 
caught  at  his  favorite  pastime,  but  had  left  the 
Evangelical  Magazine  behind  him.  Mrs.  C — , 
the  widow,  had  set  her  cap  at  the  Yorkshire- 
man.     Old  B had  been  detected  playing 

with  false  dice.  The  midshipman  had  thrown 
more  stinking  tar  at  the  count ;  and  a  strange 
variety  of  similar  anecdotes  of  this  scandalous 
kind. 

Amongst  other  disgraceful  things,  I  re- 
collect at  a  dinner  party  given  here  by  a  first- 
rate  character,  the  company  got  so  beastly 
drunk,  that  one  half  could  not  leave  the  house 
until  the  following  morning,  whilst  various 
accidents  happened  amongst  those  who  at- 
tempted to  stagger  home.  One  person,  for 
instance,  was  robbed  of  his  watch  and  money; 
another  lost  his  hat ;  a  third,  his  hat,  wig,  and 
cane  ;  a  fourth  left  his  shoes  in  a  ditch ;  and  a 
fifth  got  home  with  a  rent  down  the  front  of 
his  breeches,  reaching  almost  from  the  waist- 
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band  to  the  knee.  But  the  greatest  misfor- 
tune befel  an  old  clerical  gentleman  of  the 
Wesleyan  persuasion,  who  had  long  been  con- 
sidered the  hardest  drinker  in  Verdun ;  he 
unfortunately  fell  into  a  ditch,  and  broke  his 
leg  ;  but  his  companions  were  too  far  gone  to 
remember  the  place  where  he  lay,  or,  in  fact, 
to  know  or  care  much  about  it,  although  he 
bawled  out  for  help  and  mercy  in  a  lusty 
manner  ;  and  this  poor  worthy  old  gentleman 
was  obliged  to  lay  in  the  ditch  till  day-light, 
when  a  tailor  found  him,  and  procured  assist- 
ance to  convey  him  home,  after  having  slily 
cabbaged  his  pocket-book. 

But  of  all  the  fashionable  follies,  gambling 
was  carried  on  to  the  greatest  extent ;  rich 
and  poor,  young  and  old,  British  and  Gallic; 
many  of  all  sects,  and  all  classes,  became 
votaries  to  this  infernal  habit ;  while  some  by 
horse  racing,  and  some  by  cards,  were  alter- 
nately made  miserable  or  wealthy.  One  of 
the  most  conspicuous  characters  on  every 
dashing  occasion,  was  a  noble  general,  of 
distinguished  courage  and  generosity,  who  had 
been  honored  with  the  command  of  fifteen 
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or  sixteen  hundred  men,  on  what  had  been 
termed  a  secret  expedition,  although  every 
barber's  boy  in  the  g-arri.son  he  marched  from, 
had  known  for  a  month  before  the  troops 
marched,  for  whence  it  was  intended.  This 
general  was  the  life  of  every  party,  and  the 
soul  of  every  frolic.  He  was  the  prime  cha- 
racter of  the  town. 

There  was  another  gay  fellow  at  Verdun, 
who  also  was  a  great  promoter  of  every  de- 
scription of  fun  ;  but  one  of  his  exploits  before 
he  came  here  ought  to  stand  upon  perpetual 
record,  as  a  beacon  to  the  honest,  and  a  lesson 
to  lawyers. 

This  gentleman,  owing  to  embarrassments, 
arising  from  some  unfortunate  gambling 
transactions,  found  it  necessary  to  sell  his 
estate,  situated  in  the  county  of  Kent,  that  he 
might  make  good  his  engagements  of  honor. 
Apurchaser  was,  of  course,  immediately  found, 
because  the  gentleman,  in  his  anxiety  to  make 
good  his  losses,  consented  to  sell  the  estate 
under  two-thirds  of  its  real  value;  but  a  deep 
designing  old  lawyer,  residing  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  Bush  Lane,  in  the  city  of  Lon- 
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don,  who  was  employed  by  the  purchaser  to 
examine  the  conveyance  (for  it  should  be 
observed  that  even  this  was  made  at  the  ven- 
dor's expense),  did  not  think  proper  that  the 
unfortunate  seller  should  receive  the  purchase 
money,  as  to  settle  a  law  conveyance  in  a 
plain,  amicable  manner,  when  a  law-suit 
could  possibly  be  fomented,  was  diametrically 
opposite  to  his  sworn  creed  ;  he  therefore  set 
himself  most  indefatigably  to  work,  to  discover 
some  flaw  in  the  title  deeds  of  the  estate  ;  and 
every  English  gentleman  unfortunately  has 
reason  to  know,  that  a  flaw  is  to  be  disco- 
vered in  the  voluminous  title  deeds  of  every 
estate  in  Great  Britain  ;  and  this,  for  the  two 
best  of  possible  reasons;  viz.  in  the  first  place, 
because  the  deeds  are  made  faulty  by  the 
lawyers,  expressly  that  the  errors  may  lead  to 
endless  litigation  and  business  for  themselves ; 
and,  secondly,  because  the  jargon  and  tauto- 
logy of  unmeaning  words,  stuffed  into  all  law 
papers,  render  it  impossible  that  the  language 
can  be  clear,  or  admit  of  only  one  construction. 
Thus,   even  an  honest  lawyer,  should  such 
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a  person  exist,  cannot  possibly  explain  him- 
self half  so  clearly  as  a  school-boy. 

The  old  rogue  in  question  thought  himself 
very  fortunate  in  discovering  a  great  flaw  in 
the  title  of  this  gentleman's  estate.  He  had 
been  only  three  weeks  employed  in  examining 
the  deed,  before  he  discovered  that  it  would  be 
impossible  to  obtain  a  marriage  certificate  of  a 
younger  son  of  the  possessor  of  the  estate,  at  a 
period  of  about  fifty  years  before  the  marriage 
act.  directing  the  registry  of  all  marriages. 

What  a  field  for  a  lawyer!  The  poor  gen- 
tleman was  now  harrassed  almost  out  of  his 
wits,  while  the  certificate  was  constantly  de- 
manded of  him.  At  last,  after  having  been 
kept  out  of  his  money  for  two  years,  and 
perpetually  frightened  at  the  miserable  pros- 
pect of  its  being  all  swallowed  up  in  law 
proceedings,  he  hit  upon  the  following 
happy  expedient :  he  privately  sold  the  estate 
to  another  person,  and  then  emigrated  from 
his  native  land  to  avoid  a  law-suit,  leaving  the 
lawyer  and  his  client  to  arrange  the  law-bill 
how  they  pleased. 
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It  is  thus  that  every  wise  and  prudent 
Englishman  should  act;  as  also  the  citizens  of 
various  other  countries — they  should  emigrate 
from  their  native  land  to  avoid  a  law-suit. 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 

A  Dinner  Parti/. —  The  Company  described. 
— A  Story  hy  Colonel  Doolittle, —  The 
Quarrel^  and  a  Fight. 

Doctor  Bone  having  had  the  singular  good 
fortune  of  gaining  a  hundred  napoleons  in  the 
lottery,  was  induced  to  give  a  dinner  to  all  the 
cabin  passengers  that  had  been  captured  in  the 
vessel  with  him,  as  also  to  several  other  people, 
who  were  of  his  native  country,  one  of  whom 
was  a  lieutenant-colonel  in  the  British  service, 
named  Joseph  Doolittle,  whose  character  was 
considered  very  applicable  to  his  name,  the 
colonel  being  a  great  boaster  on  every  subject, 
but  most  particularly  of  the  favors  of  various 
ladies  ;  while  those  who  knew  him  the  best, 
paid  the  least  credit  to  his  stories.  He  was  a 
steady  fellow,  who  had  risen  by  great  perseve- 
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ranee  to  his  present  rank,  as  was  conjectured, 
from  the  lowest  obscurity  ;  but,  as  is  too  often 
the  case  with  these  sort  of  favorites  of  the  blind 
goddess,  he  w^as  vain  and  proud  ;  one  of  those 
characters  who  show  great  indignation  at 
the  smallest  familiarity  being  taken  with  them. 
Another  of  the  doctor's  friends,  was  a  Mr. 
Small,  a  merchant  from  Tipperary,  who  had 
been  taken  on  a  voyage  to  London,  in  a 
vessel  he  had  freighted  for  that  port.  A  third 
friend  and  countryman  of  his,  bore  the  fine 
names  of  Dudley  St.  Leger  O' Grady,  yet, 
though  otherwise  a  favorite  of  fortune,  he  was 
a  thick-headed,  blundering  sort  of  a  fellow. 

As  the  party  were  assembling  at  the  doc- 
tor's, the  honest  sailor,  Jack  Junk,  had  like  to 
have  been  the  innocent  occasion  of  disturbing 
its  harmony  for  the  day.  He  knew  something 
of  Colonel  Doolittle,  who  was  more  conse- 
quential at  this  meeting  than  usual,  which  was 
attributed  to  his  having  been  married  a  few 
days  before,  and  as  the  colonel  upon  entering 
the  room  did  not  happen  to  notice  the  sailor, 
who  had  arrived  before  him,  Jack,  in  his  usual 
kind-hearted,  open  manner,  came  behind  him^ 
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and,  giviiag  the  colonel  a  rough  slap  on  the 
shoulder,  addressed  him  as  follows:  "  What 
cheer,  my  cock  of  wax?  How  goes  it,  my 
hearty?"  The  indignation  of  Colonel  Doolittle 
at  this  unexpected  familiarity,  was  not  to 
be  confined  within  bounds,  especially  as  he 
had  taken  extreme  offence  at  the  term,  "  cock 
of  wax."  He  vented  his  anger  very  freely, 
and  was  once  on  the  point  of  leaving  the 
party;  but  at  length,  through  the  interference 
of  Doctor  Bone  and  several  others,  he  was 
induced  to  remain  with  us,  and  pass  over  the 
insult,  after  the  midshipman  had  said,  **  he 
meant  no  offence;"  for,  it  may  be  observed, 
that  not  one  word  beyond  these  could  be  ex- 
tracted from  the  tar. 

We  now  sat  down  to  dinner  with  perfect 
harmony,  and  ere  we  had  been  at  table  long, 
we  were  full  of  mirth  and  glee.  The  Tippe- 
rary  merchant  sung  an  excellent  song,  and 
was  a  jolly  companion;  nor  did  Mr.  O'Grady 
sing  badly,  though  he  talked  too  much.  But 
although  songs  afford  additional  life  and 
spirits  to  a  drinking  party,  yet  the  relation 
of  these  songs  gives  no  pleasure  to  a  reader ; 
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therefore  I  will  turn  to  the  colonel,  who 
amused  the  company  by  an  uncommon  variety 
of  anecdotes  and  adventures,  one  of  which  I 
will  repeat. 

"  During  the  time  I  was  quartered  at  Mullin- 
j^ar,"said  the  colonel,"  curiosity  once  took  me 
into  a  Catholic  chapel,  distant  a  few  miles  from 
this  tow^n,to  witness  the  ceremony  of  a  wedding. 
There  were  no  less  than  five  couple  waiting  in 
the  chapel  to  be  married  before  the  priest  arrived; 
but  at  last  Father  O' Toole  came,  to  make  them 
all  happy.  I  shall  never  forget,"  continued  the 
colonel,  smiling,  ''  this  holy  father.  He  was  a 
giant  in  figure  and  make,  while  his  face  was 
one  of  the  most  brazen,  and  his  nose  the 
reddest  I  ever  beheld.  He  was  the  very 
picture  of  a  drunken  old  grenadier.  How- 
ever, he  went  very  regularly  through  the  ce- 
remonies of  his  church,  in  marrying  one 
couple,  taking  a  crown  for  his  fee,  and  two 
bottles  of  whiskey,  which,  far  the  sake  of 
decency,  were  left  with  the  clerk.  The  father 
was  just  going  to  marry  a  second  couple,  who 
had  approached  to  the  altar  for  that  purpose, 
when,  perceiving  a  recruiting  sergeant  enter 
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the  chapel  with  a  female  companion,  he  thrust 
back  the  pair  he  had  been  so  near  joining, 
telling  them  to  make  room  for  the  officer  and 
his  lady.  Without  asking-  an  unnecessary- 
question ,  or  losing  any  time,  he  then  tied 
the  sergeant  in  the  holy  bands  of  wedlock, 
and  bestowed  bis  benediction  upon  him ; 
which  done,  the  sergeant  gave  Father  O' Toole 
half-a-crown,  and  retired,  leaving  one  bottle 
of  whiskey  with  the  clerk. 

"  The  pair  who  had  been  thrust  back  at  the 
approach  of  the  son  of  Mars,  were  now  com- 
manded to  advance  again  to  the  altar,  which 
they  did ;  but  ere  they  were  joined  together 
by  the  priest,  the  countryman  made  bold  to 
complain,  as  follows,  of  the  fathers  conduct: 
'  Your  holy  reverence,' says  he  '  1  don't  under- 
stand, why  my  sweetheart  and  I  should  have 
been  shoved  back,  for  that  sergeant  to  be 
married  before  us,  who  besides,  only  gave 
your  reverence  half-a-crown  and  one  bottle  of 
whiskey;  while  I,  who  am  your  parishioner 
too,  must  give  your  reverence  a  whole  crown, 
and  two  bottles  of  whiskey?' 

*'  '  Peace,  man  !'    replied  the   holy   Father 
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O'Toole,  '  and  learn  how  to  behave  yourself; 
you  come  to  this  holy  altar  but  once  or  twice 
in  your  life  to  get  married,  while  the  sergeant 
is  a  steady  customer  to  your  priest.  He  comes 
here  once  a  week. '  " 

This  story  afforded  infinite  merriment  to 
most  of  the  party,  and  when  our  laughter  had 
somewhat  subsided,  Mr.  White,  the  purveyor, 
w^ho  was  a  rank  methodist,  and  consequently 
bore  the  most  inveterate  hatred  to  the  Catholic 
religion,  thought  this  an  admirable  oppor- 
tunity for  indulging  himself,  by  venting  against 
the  Roman  Catholics  some  of  that  malignant 
venom,  which  always  reigned  in  his  bosom. 

Accordingly,  he  commenced  a  torrent  of  the 
bitterest  invectives,  couched  in  the  most  vulgar 
language,  against  that  once  formidable  body ; 
which  abuse  was  only  to  be  put  an  end  to,  by 
his  w^ant  of  breath  to  hold  forth  any  longer, 
though  the  natural  venom  of  his  constitution, 
aided  by  the  present  powerful  incentive, 
enabled  him  to  continue  his  harangue  for  an 
astonishing  length  of  time.  At  last  sheer 
want  of  breath  brought  his  squeaking  voice 
to  a  pause ;  when   Baron  Schin,  who  was  a 
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rigourous  Catholic,  seized  the  auspicious 
moment  to  retort  upon  the  purveyor ;  in 
doing  which,  he  cut  so  truly  ridiculous  a 
figure,  and  made  so  many  horrid  grimaces, 
that  we  were  all,  except  the  enraged  dis- 
putants, ready  to  suffocate  with  laughter. 

The  rancorous  old  purveyor  considered 
our  laughter  as  an  evidence  of  his  triumph 
over  the  Catholics ;  and  when  returning  breath 
brought  fresh  vigour  to  his  lungs,  he  replied 
to  the  baron's  speech  with  redoubled  energy, 
backing  his  vulgar  arguments  with  some  far- 
fetched extracts  from  the  Evangelical  Maga- 
zine, which  had  the  effect  of  irritating  the 
baron  to  so  extreme  a  pitch,  that  he  forgot 
all  decency,  and  not  being  able,  in  the 
violence  of  his  rage,  to  articulate  his  meaning, 
he  dashed  a  goblet  of  wine  in  the  purveyor's 
face,  the  greater  portion  of  which  entered 
direct  into  his  extended  chops,  and  for  a  time 
choked  his  utterance. 

As  already  observed,  Mr.  White,  at  the 
l^est  of  times,  was  a  miserable-looking  object, 
but  at  this  moment  his  appearance  beggared 
all  description,  for  that  portion  of  red  wine 
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which  had  not  reached  his  mouth,  as  well  as 
what  ran  out  of  it,  immediately  found  its  way 
to  his  white  cravat,  waistcoat,  and  breeches, 
the  motly  colours  of  which,  added  to  his  wild 
and  furious  looks,  made  him  horribly  frightful. 
But  Baron  Schin  was  much  mistaken,  if  he 
supposed  the  purveyor  to  be  the  man  who 
would  submit  peaceably  to  this  sort  of  digres- 
sion from  the  argument,  and  he  soon  had 
ample  reason  to  be  convinced  of  that  error, 
for  Mr.  White  did  not  even  allow  himself  time 
to  wipe  the  rosy  liquid  from  his  face,  but  the 
moment  his  returning  senses,  after  the  rude 
shock  they  had  received,  permitted  him  to  act, 
he  seized  a  decanter  of  wine  that  stood 
before  him,  and  dashed  it  with  all  his  force  at 
the  baron's  head.  On  this  occasion,  it  was 
fortunate  the  baron's  pericranium  was  so  small, 
otherwise  the  honors  of  his  illustrious  line 
had  that  moment  descended  to  the  young 
barber ;  as  it  was,  the  bottle  grazed  his  right 
ear,  and  striking  with  great  velocity  full  against 
the  wall,  which  was  close  behind  the  baron, 
both  the  generous  liquor  and  the  broken  glass 
fell  in  showers  upon  all  the  company,  and,  to 
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our  dismay,  much  disfigured  and  spoilt  our 
clothes. 

The  poor  baron  seemed  entranced,  yet  he 
was  no  longer  a  fit  character  to  personify  the 
ghastly  king  of  terrors :  but  the  malignant 
purveyor,  who  was  still  dissatisfied,  seizing  this 
fav^orable  moment,  ran  round  the  table  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  and  roused  the  baron 
from  his  reverie,  by  catching  hold  of  the  hair 
of  his  head  with  one  hand,  while  he  struck  him 
in  the  eye  with  the  other.  The  confusion  now 
became  general  throughout  the  party,  some  of 
us  cheering  Schin,  and  some  huzzaing  White  ; 
but  the  combat  between  the  hero's  was  too 
furious  to  last  long,  and  they  soon  fell  strug- 
gling together  under  the  table,  when  we  per- 
formed the  charitable  office  of  dragging  them 
apart, — Schin  with  a  black  eye,  and  the  loss  of 
one  of  his  false  whiskers;  and  the  purveyor 
with  a  bleeding  broken  nose,  and  the  loss  of  his 
wig,  which  was  literally  torn  in  two  parts. 

In  this  deplorable  condition,  these  two 
gentlemen  were  immediately  conveyed  to  their 
respective  residences,  it  being  impossible  to 
persuade  either  of  them  to  remain  longer  with 
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the  party ;  but  it  must  be  observed,  that 
they  left  us,  vowing  bitter  imprecations  against 
each  other.  The  company  indulged  in  a  vast 
deal  of  laughter  after  the  retreat  of  the  two 
combatants,  and  we  continued  drinking  for 
upwards  of  an  hour  longer,  when  we  broke, 
up,  without  any  other  memorable  occurrence 
taking  place. 


VOL  II. 


194  NED  CLINTOK. 


CHAPTER  XXIII. 

Baron  Hchin  challenges  Purveyor  TV  kite 
fo  fight  a  Duel.— Jack  Junk's  Interces- 
sion,— A  second  Rencounter. 

The  noble  Baron  Schin,  on  the  morning  after 
his  fight  with  the  purveyor,  sent  a  message  to 
that  fiery  old  gentleman,  by  our  trusty  friend, 
Jack  Junk,  calling  upon  him  for  satisfaction 
for  his  ungentlemanly  conduct,  by  fighting  a 
duel  with  the  baron  that  same  day.  But^ 
either  giving  or  demanding  this  kind  of  re- 
dress, was  very  far  from  according  with  Mr. 
White's  sentiments,  who  not  only  held  gun- 
powder and  fire  arms  in  detestation  and  dread, 
but  despised  every  noble  point  belonging  to 
the  character  of  a  gentleman;  although  he 
was  ready  enough  to  avail  himself  of  the 
liberties   often   taken   by   this    character,   iu 
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leaving  creditors  unpaid,  and  other  little  acts 
of  this  kind. 

The  midshipman  found  him  at  home,  in  a 
woful  condition  ;  he  was  seated  in  an  arm 
chair,  drawn  close  to  a  little  wood  fire,  with  a 
large  basin  of  warm  water  on  his  lap,  with 
which  he  was  fomenting  his  broken  nose,  while 
a  red  woollen  night  cap  supplied  the  loss  of  his 
only  wig. 

Having  made  a  sort  of  apology  for  not  rising- 
oif  his  chair  to  receive  his  guest,  he  requested 
the  midshipman  to  be  seated,  and  commenced 
a  torrent  of  abuse  against  the  baron,  which 
Jack  had  some  difficulty  in  stopping.  At 
length,  having  obtained  a  pause  in  the  delivery 
of  the  purveyor's  rhetoric,  he  communicated 
ills  errand,  which  the  touchy  old  fellow  heard 
with  a  wild  stare  of  astonishment,  that  even 
discomposed  the  muscles  of  Jack's  counten- 
ance, and  set  hira  laughing;  as  he  afterwards 
declared,  it  was  impossible  to  avoid  doing  so, 
when  the  broken  nosed  old  gentleman  looked 
so  sharply  in  his  face. 

Probably  the  midshipman's  laughter  made 
the  purveyor  think  the  message  he  brought 
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was  a  hoax  ;  but,  however  that  might  be,  he 
positively  refused  to  give  the  baron  any  satis- 
faction, declaring  that  he  w^as  the  person 
wronged,  for  Baron  Schin  had  given  the  first 
assault,  by  throwing  the  wine  in  his  face  ;  he 
also  swore  most  solemnly,  that  if  he  lived  to 
reach  old  England,  and  the  baron  dared  to  go 
back  to  that  country,  he  would  bring  an  ac- 
tion against  him  for  damages,  and  summon  all 
the  dinner  party  as  his  witnesses.  "  And  now, 
Mr.  Junk,"  continued  he,  "1  beg  you  will 
examine  the  state  of  my  broken  nose,  and," 
pulling  the  cap  off  his  bald  pate,  ''see  what  a 
dreadful  blow  I've  received  on  my  poor  skull, 
that  I  may  call  upon  you,  at  a  future  day,  to 
bear  witness  to  these  facts,  before  an  English 
court  of  justice,  where  a  honest  jury  will 
afford  me  redress,  and  teach  this  baron  and 
billiard-marker  how  to  behave  himself  to  a 
free-born  Englishman." 

This  was  again  too  much  for  the  midship- 
man; he  could  neither  examine  the  broken 
nose,  or  cut  head,  without  being  convulsed 
with  laughter.  However,  he  apologized,  as 
well  as  he  could,  for  this  rudeness ;  and  after- 


NED    CLINTON.  197 

wards  strove  to  persuade  Mr.  White  to  come 
to  some  proper  understanding  with  the  baron, 
even  offering  his  friendly  services  to  mediate 
between  them.  '*  How^soever,"  added  Jack, 
"  if  I  was  in  your  place,  old  gentleman,  I 
would  fire  a  shot  or  two  with  him,  and  think 
no  more  of  that  damned  law  you  preach 
about." 

But  the  worthy  tar's  mediation  and  advice 
went  for  nothing,  the  purveyor  being  obsti- 
^lately  bent  upon  giving  the  baron  no  other 
satisfaction  than  what  the  English  law  afford- 
ed ;  and  Jack  took  his  leave  of  him,  receiving 
a  caution  from  the  old  boy,  to  be  particular 
in  recollecting  the  condition  of  his  broken 
nose  and  poor  head, 

On  the  midshipman's  return  to  the  baron'^ 
lodgings,  he  found  that  mortified  nobleman  in 
the  very  act  of  having  a  piece  of  newly  killed 
raw  beef  bound  over  his  disfigured  eye,  by  the 
fair  hands  of  the  baroness;  some  person 
having  kindly  informed  this  lady,  that  raw 
beef  would  remove  the  blackness  which  sur- 
rounded that  orb.  The  baron  was  now  with- 
out whiskers;   and  his   general  appearance. 
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according'  to  Jack's  account,  was  very  little 
better  than  the  old  purveyor's.  He  appeared 
extremely  anxious  to  learn  how  his  message 
had  been  received,  and  when  the  sailor  had 
communicated  all  the  particulars  of  his  inter- 
view with  Mr.  White,  the  baron  seemed  to  be 
inspired  with  an  additional  stock  of  courage 
to  what  he  had  exhibited  before,  which  struck 
Jack  as  an  odd  thing,  for  no  courage  what- 
ever was  now  required.  However,  he  de- 
clared, that  as  he  could  not  obtain  the  satisfac- 
tion which  every  gentleman  was  entitled  to 
receive,  he  would  treat  Mr  White  as  a  black- 
guard ought  to  be  served,  by  horsewhipping 
the  old  vagabond  the  first  time  he  met  him. 

To  conclude  the  history  of  the  quarrel  in 
this  place,  1  have  only  to  relate,  that  Baron 
Schin  put  his  threat  into  execution  within  a 
month  after  he  made  it,  the  purveyor's  broken 
nose  and  sore  head,  having  confined  him  to  the 
house  nearly  that  length  of  time;  but  the  baron 
again  was  wofully  mistaken  in  his  man,  for 
although  Mr.  White  dreaded  the  use  of  more 
deadly  weapons,  he  was  ready  enough  with 
his  hands,  and  so  the  baron  found,  for  he  lost 


NED   CLINTON.  199 

a  tooth  and  a  whisker  in  this  second  ren- 
counter, which,  to  his  greater  mortification, 
happened  in  the  public  street ;  yet  the  noble 
German  was  victorious  in  this  hard  contested 
fray,  in  which  he  not  only  horsewhipped  the 
purveyor,  but  ultimately  knocked  him  head- 
long into  the  gutter. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

The  Clouds  of  Adversity  gather  around 
France,-  Corporal  Brady  consoles  the 
Pork-woman. — Clinton  effects  his  Escape. 

The  clouds  of  ad\^ersity  now  beg-an  to 
gather  fast  around  France,  and  the  unexam- 
pled armies  of  foes  that  had  combined  their 
forces  against  the  Emperor  Napoleon,  were 
pressing  upon  him  on  every  side,  as  if  the 
fickle  goddess,  who  had  smiled  upon  this  ex- 
traordinary man,  more  than  upon  any  pre- 
ceding mortal,  had  now  abandoned  him,  in 
revenge  for  his  ingratitude  and  foJly,  in  re- 
pudiating her  favorite  daughter,  to  marry  a 
foreign  princess. 

To  face  these  gathering  hosts,  Napoleon  had 
to  exert  every  sinew  of  his  power;  nor  was 
Lis  vigorous  mind  appalled  at  the  impending 
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danger,  although  there  was  scarcely  a 
family  in  his  dominions  at  this  time  but  had 
cause  to  mourn  the  untimely  death  of  one  or 
more  of  its  brightest  members,  while  the 
flower  of  the  Gallic  army  had  perished  in  a 
frozen  clime,  and  his  subjects  were  drained  of 
their  money. 

In  this  pressing  emergency,  he  was  consi- 
dereda  lucky  citizen  who  escaped  being  drawn 
amongst  the  conscripts  ;  and  my  unfortunate 
landlord,  the  pork-man,  found  his  name  in  the 
list  of  those  destined  to  fight  for  the  honor 
of  his  country,  and  the  support  of  his  em- 
peror. Yet  this  humble  citizen  seemed  insen- 
sible to  these  high  honors,  thus  thrust  upon 
him,  and  tried  every  method  in  his  power  to 
avoid  quitting  his  home,  but  all  in  vain  ;  for, 
as  the  danger  of  military  service  became 
greater,  so  the  price  of  substitutes  increased, 
until  four  or  five  hundred  pounds  had  been 
given  for  one,  whilst  the  purchaser  was  still 
liable  to  serve,  should  his  deputy  desert.  Now 
this  price  of  human  flesh  being  too  much  for 
the  pork-man*s  pocket,  he  was  obliged  to  de- 
part for  the  army  ;  and,  had  that  army  been 
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successful,  of  course  it  would  have  had  a  tri- 
umphant pillar  erected  to  the  honor  of  the 
heroes  who  composed  it;  and  thus,  the  pork- 
man,  like  many  other  conquerors,  would  have 
been  honored  beyond  his  deserts ;  for.  to  do 
the  poor  fellow  justice,  he  aspired  to  no  such 
brazen  glory.  I  saw  him  take  his  departure, 
with  bitter  grief  depicted  in  his  countenance, 
whilst  his  wife  shed  crocodile  tears,  as  the 
French  sergeant  dragged  him  away. 

But  Corporal  Brady  soon  dried  up  the 
lady's  tear's,  and  consoled  her  for  the  loss  of 
her  husband.  In  short,  he  became  her  factotum, 
from  the  moment  of  the  good  man's  depar- 
ture ;  and  though  the  corporal  was  igno- 
rant of  the  pork  trade,  the  business  of  the 
shop  went  on  very  well,  the  customers  rather 
increasing  than  otherwise;  yet  this  was  chiefly 
owing  to  the  pork-woman's  nice  care  in  pre- 
paring the  sausages,  for  which  this  shop  had 
long  been  justly  extolled,  and  it  must  be  owned 
that  often,  after  the  fatigues  of  the  day  were 
over,  Brady  and  the  lady  compensated  them- 
selves by  enjoying  a  good  supper  together. 

Whilst  the  corporal  lived  in  this  high  favor 
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with  our  landlady,  and  the  affairs  of  the 
French  emperor  bore  such  an  unpromising 
aspect,  I  thought  it  would  be  an  excellent 
time  for  escaping  from  Verdun,  and  accord- 
ingly soon  afterwards  formed  my  plan  for 
effecting  this  object. 

Nearly  the  whole  of  the  effective  troops  had 
been  withdrawn  from  the  garrison  towns  in 
France,  and  the  duty  of  these  garrisons  was 
now  performed  by  the  gendarmerie;  therefore 
I  imagined  it  would  not  be  very  difficult  to 
elude  the  vigilance  of  these  militia-men,  who 
were  few  in  number,  at  the  towns  I  must 
unavoidably  pass  through  in  my  way  to  the 
Netherlands,  for  my  intention  was  to  proceed 
to  the  little  army  of  English,  already  as- 
sembled in  the  neighbourhood  of  Antwerp. 

I  communicated  my  design  to  Brady,  who, 
in  spite  of  the  pork-woman's  favors,  and 
the  flavor  of  her  sausages,  was  highly  de- 
lighted at  the  idea  of  escaping,  and  assured 
me  he  w^ould  so  contrive  that  she  should 
render  us  every  assistance  in  her  power.  But 
as  I  could  not  reconcile  myself  to  commit  the 
act  of  breaking  my  parole  of  honor,  I  now 
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had  to  devise  a  scheme  for  getting  put  into 
close  confinement,  which  might  easily  have 
been  accomplished  in  v^arious  ways,  though 
the  one  I  selected,  was  in  suffering  myself  to 
be  caught  visiting  a  French  lady,  outside  the 
limits  of  our  parole.  As  to  the  corporal,  he 
preferred  living  snugly  with  the  pork- woman, 
as  long  as  he  remained  at  Verdun,  to  being 
shut  up  in  a  prison,  and  it  was  most  conve- 
nient for  our  interests  that  he  did  so. 

The  manner  in  which  I  effected  my  escape, 
was  by  dressing  in  female  attire,  which  Brady 
procured  from  our  landlady,  and  brought  into 
the  prison.  I  walked  out  of  the  gate  quite 
unsuspected,  amongst  a  number  of  women 
who  had  been  selling  provisions  in  the  jail  ; 
and,  within  an  hour  afterwards,  I  was  conveyed 
by  the  pork- woman,  in  a  little  covered  cart 
she  kept  for  the  convenience  of  her  trade, 
fairly  out  of  town,  and  in  another  hour  she 
lodged  me  in  safety  with  her  sister,  who  held 
a  small  farm,  about  five  miles  from  Verdun. 
Here  1  lay  hid  upwards  of  a  fortnight,  with- 
out seeing  Brady,  for  there  was  a  considerable 
stir  made  at  Verdun  about  my  escape ;    and. 
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therefore,  the  corporal  did  not  venture  to 
qnit  the  town  during  this  time.  At  length  he 
joined  me,  by  the  same  conveyance  in  which 
I  had  arrived,  when  he  put  into  my  hands 
a  French  placard,  which  it  appeared  he  had 
torn  from  a  wall,  and  of  which  the  following 
is  a  literal  copy. 

"  Whereas,  Edward  Clinton,  commissary 
in  the  British  army,  a  prisoner  of  war,  and 
native  of  England,  has  effected  his  escape 
from  the  prison  at  Verdun,  this  proclamation 
is  to  give  notice,  that  any  person  or  persons 
harbouring  or  concealing  him,  or  failing  to 
give  such  information  to  the  proper  autho- 
rities, respecting  the  said  Edward  Clinton,  as 
may  come  to  his,  her,  or  their  knowledge, 
will  be  proceeded  against  with  the  utmost 
rigor  of  the  imperial  decrees. 

"  The  said  prisoner  of  war  is  about  twenty 
years  of  age,  five  feet  ten  inches  in  height,  of  a 
handsome  person,  has  dark  eyes  and  hair,  an 
aquiline  nose,  small  mouth,  regular  and  good 
teeth,  a  mole  on  his  right  cheek,  and  speaks 
the  French  language  in  a  fluent  manner." 
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The  corporal  had  not  been  neglectful  of 
my  interest  while  I  lay  here,  having  turned 
every  thing  I  possessed  at  our  lodgings  into 
cash,  by  selling  what  he  could  not  pledge, 
and  pawning  the  remainder  at  the  Mont  de 
PUt6,  with  a  view,  that  in  the  event  of  my 
being  re-taken,  I  might  be  enabled  to  redeem 
my  clothes. 

We  remained  here  a  fortnight  after  the  cor- 
poral's arrival,  though  living  comfortable 
enough  with  the  good  woman  of  the  house, 
whose  husband,  like  the  poor  pork-man,  had 
\vbeen  dragged  away  to  the  wars.  Our  old 
landlady  paid  us  several  visits  during  this  time, 
nor  did  she  seem  much  pleased  at  Corporal 
Brady  forsaking  her  ;  but  some  sly  promises 
he  made,  a  present  of  money  from  me,  and 
the  duplicates  of  the  pawned  articles,  which 
were  delivered  to  her,  to  be  her  property  should 
we  effect  our  escape,  succeeded  in  pretty  well 
reconciling  the  lady  to  his  loss ;  and,  that  her 
gentle  heart  forgave  him,  we  had  a  convincing 
proof,  by  her  forsaking  the  pork  business,  to 
pass  the  last  night  with  us  that  we  remained 
at  her  sister's. 
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CHAPTER   XXV. 

Clinton  joins  the  Army^ — An  Adventure  on 
the  Road. 

Through  the  good  offices  of  our  landlady, 
we  were  safely  escorted  full  ten  leagues  of  uur 
journey  towards  the  Low  Countries,  being 
driven  the  whole  of  that  distance  by  her  sister 
in  the  covered  cart,  which  was  lent  for  thi« 
purpose :  and  thus,  without  creating  the 
smallest  suspicion,  we  passed  through  the  gar- 
rison town  of  Cherny,  and  were  left  by  our 
kind  conductress  on  the  road  to  Dun,  after  she 
had  cautioned  us  always  to  enter  the  towns 
amongst  the  people  going  to  market,  and 
told  us  the  proper  hours  for  doing  this,  and 
what  towns  in  our  road  we  might  avoid. 

I  was  habited  in  the  dress  of  a  country  girl, 
and  the  corporal  in  that  of  a  peasant,  while 
we  carried   no  baggage,  having  nothing  with 
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US  but  our  little  stock  of  cash,  and  some  pro- 
vision in  our  pockets,  which  the  kind  sisters 
had  provided  for  the  occasion.  I  could  not 
help  admiring"  Brady's  prudent  behaviour  on 
the  march,  who,  aware  of  his  ignorance  of 
the  French  language,  made  it  an  invariable 
rule  never  to  open  his  mouth  in  the  presence 
of  a  third  person,  but  affected  to  be  quite 
deaf,  whenever  he  found  it  necessary,  that  he 
might  escape  speaking ;  for  my  part,  although 
I  could  converse  very  well  in  French,  I  never 
spoke  before  a  stranger  when  it  could  be 
avoided  ;  and  I  rarely  had  occasion  to  open 
my  mouth,  except  in  buying  provisions,  or 
bargaining  for  a  place  to  sleep,  in  hovels  near 
the  road  side;  and  even  this  latter  accom- 
modation we  only  indulged  in  occasionally, 
though  the  weather  was  cold,  it  being  the  very 
beginning  of  the  month  of  March.  We  met  a 
great  number  of  French  soldiers,  deserters  from 
the  Gallic  armies,  who  were  doubtless  upon  the 
march  to  their  native  provinces,  but,  like  our- 
selves, they  seemed  desirous  of  avoiding  ob- 
servation, therefore  we  generally  passed 
each  other  in  silence. 
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Nevertheless,  on  one  occasion,  rather  an 
awkward  adventure  took  place  between  us, 
and  two  of  these  ruffians,  who  happened  to 
halt  at  the  same  cottage  we  did,  to  pass  the 
night.  One  of  them  taking  me  for  a  female, 
made  a  number  ofrude  signs  to  me,  just  before 
the  corporal  and  I  laid  down  to  take 
our  repose  upon  some  straw,  laying  in  a  cor- 
ner of  the  common  room,  occupied  by  the 
whole  four  of  us ;  and  not  content  with  ha- 
ving done  this,  the  same  rascal,  in  the  dead  of 
the  night,  when  Brady  and  I  were  fast 
asleep,  stole  to  our  corner  and  awoke  me,  by 
attempting  to  take  indecent  liberties;  on 
which,  forgetful  of  my  assumed  female  cha- 
racter, I  dealt  him  a  severe  blow  in  the  face; 
and  Brady,  being  roused  by  the  noise,  and 
finding  what  was  the  matter,  seized  him  by  the 
collar,  when  he  kicked  and  beat  him  so  un- 
mercifully, that  he  nearly  killed  the  fellow; 
meanwhile, his  companion  being  aroused,  came 
to  the  sufferer's  assistance,  and  attacked  Brady 
most  vigorously,  though  without  the  smallest 
chance  of  success,  the  manly  corporal  being 
too  much  for  him;  and   soon  knocking  him 
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down  senseless  by  the  side  of  his  extended 
comrade. 

But,  although  we  had  been  victorious  in 
this  combat,  without  sustaining  the  smallest 
loss  or  injury  ourselves,  we  felt  not  the  cus- 
tomary joy  of  conquerors  after  a  victory,  and 
so  very  far  were  w^e  from  desiring  the  glory 
of  being  masters  of  the  field  of  battle,  that  we 
heartily  wished  ourselves  fifty  miles  removed 
from  it;  and  literally,  after  a  few  word's  con- 
versation, we  made  our  escape,  as  though  we 
had  been  conquered,  getting  the  better  of  our 
fears,  and  feeling  happier  as  we  got  farther 
from  the  scene  of  honor. 

But,  not  to  dwell  longer  upon  a  miserable 
march,  that  afforded  no  variety,  and  which  it 
is  probable  we  should  have  sunk  under,  had  we 
not  been  cheered  by  the  sweet  hope  of  gaining 
our  liberty,  I  shall  pass  over  the  dreary  de- 
tail of  each  day*s  proceedings,  and  content 
myself  with  relating,  that,  by  strict  attention 
to  the  sage  advice  of  the  pork-woman's 
sister,  and  perseverance  in  our  own 
prudent  conduct,  we  entered  Belgium  in 
safety,   on   the   fifth    day   after  quitting    our 
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asylum,  near  Verdun,  and  that  we  reached  the 
British  army,  near  Antwerp,  in  ten  days  after- 
wards, having  been,  altogether,  fifteen  days 
effecting  our  escape,  and  joining  the  English 
troops. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

Clinton  is  hospilably  entertained  at  Bres- 
cat, — Modes  of  Foraging, — TheDisasters 
sustained  by  the  British  Army  at  Bergen 
Op  Zoom. 

It  was  evening  when  we  arrived  on  the 
ground  occupied  by  the  British  army  ;  and  it 
was  at  an  out-picquet,  at  Brescat,  a  small  place 
about  a  league  on  the  Dutch  side  of  Antwerp, 
that  we  saw  the  first  British  soldier.  The  cap- 
tain of  the  picquet,  to  whom  we  related  the 
particulars  of  our  escape,  treated  me  with  great 
kindness,  while  the  corporal  was  made  much 
of  by  the  soldiers.  The  captain  invited  me  to 
remain  with  the  picquet  that  night,  though  he 
observed  he  had  no  better  food  to  offer  me 
than  bread,  cheese,  and  a  few  slices  of  a  West- 
phalia ham.     "  But,  as  to  drink,"  added  he, 
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'*  you  are  come  in  excellent  time,  for  we  have 
had  one  of  the  luckiest  hits  to-day,  in  that  way, 
that  ever  fell  to  a  soldier's  lot ;  and  after  you 
have  drank  a  few  glasses  of  the  pure  beverag-e, 
to  give  a  relish  to  the  ham,  1  will  relate  to  you 
how  we  obtained  this  prize." 

The  ham  was  accordingly  produced,  and,  in 
the  present  condition  of  my  stomach,  it  came 
so  acceptable,  and  tasted  so  savory,  that  I 
could  have  relished  the  delicious  bear's  flesh 
without  any  strong  drink  ;  but  when  the  wines 
came,  I  was  quite  astonished  at  their  fine 
qualities;  in  short,  the  oldest  and  mostexquir 
site  flavored  champaign,  burgundy,  claret, 
hock,  and  several  other  choice  wines,  made  their 
appearance  in  succession,  and  it  bewildered 
me  to  attempt  saying  which  I  preferred;  but 
after  tasting  of  each  kind,  I  turned  to  the 
captain,  and  observed,  that  if  soldiers  fared  in 
tills  manner,  I  must  beg  to  enlist,  for  in  my 
travels  I  had  never  before  met  with  wines  so 
exquisitively  flavored,  nor  with  haras  so 
delicious.  "  I  believe  you,"  said  the  captain, 
"  a  man  may  travel  far,  and  campaign  long, 
before  he  meets  with  the  cheer  that  I  am  for- 
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tuiiately  enabled  to  give  you;  but  I  hai*'© 
promised  to  tell  you  how  we  obtained  the 
wines,  and,  in  a  few  words,  here  is  the  story. 

"  You  are  not  aware,  perhaps,  Mr.  Clinton/' 
said  the  captain,  "  that  the  people  of  this 
neighbourhood  are  a  good  deal  divided  in 
their  political  opinions;  and  it  so  happens, 
that  the  regiment  1  belong  to  is  quartered  at  a 
nobleman's  large  chateau,  within  a  couple  of 
leagues  of  this  place,  the  owner  of  which  sides 
with  the  French,  and  is  now  in  Antwerp  with 
them,  having  forsaken  this  chateau,  and  taken 
away,  or  hid,  most  of  his  property.  Now, 
you  must  also  know,  Mr.  Clinton,"  continued 
he,  "that  we  light  troops  not  only  consider 
all  as  fish  that  comes  to  the  net,  but  we  often 
try  to  net  what  would  never  find  its  way  there, 
but  for  our  good  management;  and  this  was 
literally  the  case  yesterday,  with  regard  to  the 
wine  we  are  drinking,  and  of  which  one  of  the 
best  of  its  qualities  is,  that  it  costs  us  nothing. 

"A  knowing  skirmisher  of  our's,  a  sergeant, 
was  searching  about  yesterday  in  a  plantation 
near  the  chateau,  with  a  party  of  old  hands, 
when  one  of  them  observed  a  branch  of  a  tree 
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cut  across  in  a  particular  form,  aud  bent 
down,  pointing  to  a  spot  of  ground  that  ap- 
peared to  have  been  disturbed  lately,  on  which 
the  whole  party  fancied  they  smelt  booty,  and 
accordingly  set  to  work  in  probing  the  spot. 
It  happened  just  as  they  had  surmised,  Mr. 
Clinton;  there  was  a  good  booty  there,  but  it 
was  all  in  wine,  of  which,  after  well  satisfying 
the  party  from  that  store,the  officers  have  shared 
sixtydozen  magnum  honum  bottles;  and  I  hare 
no  doubt,"  added  the  captain,  "  that  now  w^e 
have  found  out  the  baron's  mode  of  hiding:  his 
goods,  we  shall  soon  hit  upon  something 
fresh,  and  probably  a  more  valuable  booty." 

After  telling  me  this  story,  the  captain  i-A- 
vored  me  with  several  others  of  a  similar 
nature,  by  all  of  which  it  appeared  (for  I  shall 
not  attempt  relating  any  more  of  the  stories) 
that  the  light  troops  considered  it  an  indis- 
pensable part  of  their  duty  to  search  most  nar- 
rowly for  booty,  in  every  new  quarter  they  came 
to,  sounding  the  walls  and  wainscoting  for  sly 
recesses,  examining  the  floors  to  find  out  the 
loose  plank,  and  pouring  water  over  the  gar- 
den, yard,  stable,  or  other  suspicious  place,  to 
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ascertain,  by  the  ready  entrance  of  the  liquid, 
where  there  might  be  a  subterranean  place  of 
deposit;  these  ingenious,  but  innocent  expe- 
riments, being  included  amongst  some  more 
dangerous  mysteries,  tolerated  in  their  pro- 
fession. 

Agreeable  to  the  captain's  invitation,  I  re- 
mained with  his  picquet  till  it  was  relieved  on 
the  following  morning,  when  I  marched  with 
him  to  a  hamlet,  called  West  Wesel,  a  few 
miles  to  the  rear  of  B reseat ;  not  an  indivi- 
dual of  our  party  having  the  faintest  idea,  at 
the  time  the  picquet  was  relieved,  of  the  truly 
tragical  drama  which  had  been  acting  during 
the  night,  within  a  few  miles  of  us. 

It  may  here  be  as  well  to  observe,  that  the  little 
army  of  British  in  this  country,  was  formed 
into  two  divisions.  As  we  marched  towards 
West  Wesel,  we  met  several  people  on  the 
road,  who  all  told  us  the  same  glorious  news; 
namely,  that  the  first  division  had  stormed 
and  taken  Rergen  Op  Zoom  that  night ;  but  on 
the  picquet's  arrival  at  West  Wesel,  the  captain 
received  orders  to  continue  his  march  to  a 
small    town  nearer  Bergen  Op  Zoom,  and  I 
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aecompanied  him.  On  the  road  to  this  town 
we  heard  various  reports,  and  when  we  ar- 
rived at  it,  the  fatal  truth  was  communicated; 
namely,  that  the  first  division,  and  a  brigade  of 
the  second,  which  had  also  been  employed,  had 
failed  in  becoming  masters  of  Bergen  Op  Zoom 
after  they  had  stormed  that  fortress ;  and, 
consequently,  that  nearly  the  whole  of  these 
troops  were  taken  or  killed.  The  baggage, 
servaats,  and  soldier's  wives,  belonging  to 
these  unfortunate  victims,  were  all  collected 
in  the  main  street  of  this  town,  and  a  heart- 
rending sight  they  afforded. 

Of  all  the  extraordinary  events  upon  record, 
in  the  whole  annals  of  war,  either  ancient  or 
modern,  this  sad  affair  of  Bergen  Op  Zoom  is 
perhaps  the  most  extraordinary ;  the  greater 
part  of  the  British  troops,  having  with  the 
inmost  gallantry,  though  with  tremendous 
loss,  succeeded  in  forcing  their  way  into  this 
strong  fortress,  where,  a  few  hours  after- 
wards, they  yielded  up  their  liberty  by  a 
capitulation,  made  by  themselves,  with  the 
garrison  of  this  place.  The  circumstance 
seems  almost  incredible;  and  if  it  was  not 
VOL.  II.  L 
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recent,  perhaps  it  would  not  be  believed. 
Some  of  the  bravest  troops  in  the  British 
army  were  employed  upon  this  bold  attempt 
on  one  of  the  strongest  fortresses  in  Europe, 
and  they  gained  possession  of  nearly  two- 
thirds  of  the  ramparts,  and  one-half  of  the 
streets  and  houses,  continuing  masters  of  this 
ground  for  the  greater  part  of  the  night. 

A  better  proof  of  the  determined  gallantry 
of  the  English  is  not  to  be  afforded,  than  by 
stating,  that  two  generals  out  of  the  three 
commanding  the  attacking  columns,  and  the 
greatest  part  of  the  officers,  especially  of  the 
higher  order,  were  killed  in  fighting  for 
entrance  into  this  fortress  ;  and  that  when  our 
troops  had  capitulated,  after  fighting  for 
nearly  twelve  hours,  full  half  of  the  surviving 
soldiers  were  found  to  be  wounded. 

This  disastrous  affair  happened  while  the 
emperor  of  the  French  was  making  his  last 
struggle,  previous  to  abdicating  the  sceptre  of 
France ;  and  as  three-fourths  of  the  Gallic 
departments  were  at  the  time  invaded,  and 
the  French  newspapers  consequently  could 
not  be  freely  circulated,  very  little  notice  was 
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taken  of  this  extraordinary  event,  which,  at 
any  other  period,  would  have  made  a  great 
noise. 

I  should  be  remiss  in  concluding,  without 
remarking  the  peculiar  afflictions  which  at- 
tended the  brigade  employed  with  the  first 
British  division,  in  the  hazardous  attempt  on 
Bergen  Op  Zoom.  It  had  scarcely  reached 
tiiis  army,  after  one  of  the  most  trying  ot 
marches,  performed  over  a  large  tract  of  con- 
tinental territory,  in  the  midst  of  the  severest 
of  winters,  on  which  march  a  great  portion 
of  its  soldiers  had  been  frost-bitten,  while 
the  unfortunate  brigade  arrived  here  just  in 
time  to  be  annihilated,  between  capture  and 
the  terrific  fight;  the  brave  general  who  com- 
manded it,  laying  amongst  the  slain. 
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CHAPTER    XXVII. 

Clinton  is  appointed  to  a  Station. — Is  de- 
tached to  South  Beveland. — Anecdote  of 
a  Burgomaster,  and  of  the  Emperor 
Napoleon. 

The  unfortunate  termination  of  the  attempt 
upon  Bergen  Op  Zoom  occasioned  great  con- 
sternation and  alarm  to  the  remainder  of  the 
British  force,  by  whom  it  was  hourly  appre- 
hended that  the  French  would  make  a  sortie 
from  Bergen  Op  Zoom  ;  and  it  was  still  more 
feared,  they  would  detach  a  body  of  troops 
against  us  from  the  stronger  garrison  of 
Antwerp.  However,  fortunately  for  our 
dispirited  little  force,  the  French  neither 
sallied  out  of  one  or  the  other  of  these  cele- 
brated fortresses;  their  commanders,  who  had 
communication  together  by  the  river  Scheld, 
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deeming  it  wiser,  in  the  present  condition  of 
France,  to  husband  their  resources,  and  spare 
the  lives  of  their  soldiers ;  through  which 
policy,  the  English  were  enabled  to  remain  in 
their  old  neighbourhood,  until  reinforcements 
made  them  somewhat  more  respectable,  and 
inspired  them  with  sufficient  confidence  to 
threaten  several  minor  fortresses,  as  Forts 
Lillo  and  Batz. 

As  soon  as  the  head-quarters  of  the  British 
force  was  a  little  settled  after  the  late  dis- 
asters, I  exerted  every  endeavour  to  get 
myself  allowed  to  serve  in  this  country,  and 
fortunately  I  was  successful  in  my  efforts, 
being  soon  afterwards  appointed  to  a  station  ; 
where  I  was  not  long  in  discovering  that  tlie 
contractor  for  our  supplies  made  a  far  more 
profitable  business  of  the  campaign  than  even 
the  British  commander.  In  short,  to  give  a 
faint  idea  of  the  profits,  I  shall  content  myself 
by  mentioning,  that  in  buying  the  receipts, 
which  had  been  given  to  the  furnishers  of 
wood  for  fuel,  about  four  hundred  per  cent, 
was  to  be  made. 

Shortly  after  receiving  my  appointment,  1 


222  NED   CLINTON. 

was  detached  to  the  small  island  of  South 
Beveland,  to  provide  supplies  for  a  detaeh- 
meut  of  different  corps,  sent  against  Fort  Batz, 
and  I  was  not  a  little  surprised  by  the  strange 
appearance  of  the  inhabitants  of  this  island. 
The  women  load  themselves  with  such  a  pro- 
fusion of  thick  woollen  petticoats,  that  they 
appear  as  if  dressed  in  hoops,  whilst  a  cloth 
jacket,  tightly  fitted  to  the  body,  and  a  pair  of 
massy  gold  ear-rings,  full  four  inches  long, 
are  worn  by  every  female  in  the  island.  As  to 
the  men,  they  retain  the  original  Dutch  dress, 
every  one  of  them,  amongst  other  peculiarities, 
wearing  at  least,  if  I  might  judge  from  appear- 
ance, half  a  dozen  pair  of  breeches. 

This  fertile,  but  miserably  unwholesome 
island,  has  been  gradually  stolen  from  the  sea, 
by  means  of  embankments,  made  at  different 
times;  every  fresh  embankment  robbing  the 
ocean  of  a  little  more  ground.  And  as  a 
specimen  of  the  patriarchal  purity  of  taste 
pervading  the  good  inhabitants,  I  shall  relate, 
that  my  worthy  landlord,  the  rich  burgomaster 
of  the  largest  village  in  the  island,  after  a  great 
inundation  of  the  ocean  (by  which  old  Neptune 
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recovered  a  number  of  stolen  parishes  to  his 
sway),  felt  desirous  of  handing  down  his 
wonderful  fame  and  escape  to  posterity ;  and 
for  this  purpose  sent  to  Amsterdam  for  a  cele- 
brated limner  to  paint  his  likeness,  which  I 
saw,  and  a  good  one  it  is,  though  drawn  ac- 
cording to  the  burgomaster's  fancy,  represent- 
ing him  in  the  act  of  performing,  what,  in 
his  estimation,  is  the  most  glorious  action  of 
his  life,  namely  that  of  pulling  an  apparently 
unwilling  cow  from  the  approaching  waters. 

At  first,  I  own,  I  felt  a  rising  inclination 
towards  laughter,  as  I  viewed  the  picture ; 
but  one  moment's  reflection  so  thoroughly 
satisfied  me  of  the  superior  glory  of  this  mans 
one  exploit,  to  the  mistaken  glorious  deeds  of 
most  of  our  pretenders  to  fame,  that  I  blushed 
at  the  recollection  of  the  folly  1  w^as  so  near 
having  committed.  Yet  this  worthy  man  had 
weak  points  in  his  character,  one  of  which 
was  displayed  by  his  vanity  in  riding  about 
the  island,  two  or  three  times  a  year,  in  a  large 
gilt  family  gig,  made  exactly  one  hundred 
years  before,  and  kept  for  the  purpose  of 
family  pride;  though  it  may  readily  be  sup- 
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posed,  that  this  gilt  gig  caused  much  jealousy 
and  ill-will  towards  the  good  man  throughout 
the  island ;  and,  in  fact,  the  burgomaster 
acknowledged  to  me,  that  it  had  embroiled 
him  and  his  ancestors  in  quarrels  during 
the  whole  hundred  years. 

The  intended  attack  upon  Fort  Batz  did  not 
take  place,  and  the  disappointed  troops  had  to 
return  to  the  army  without  achieving  more 
glory  ;  for,  at  the  very  instant  this  detachment 
was  marching  to  the  assault,  the  official  ac- 
count reached  us  of  the  French  emperor  having 
abdicated  his  throne,  by  which  news  doubt- 
less numerous  lives  were  saved,  and  perhaps 
one  officer  missed  obtaining  a  brevet. 

In  taking  leave  of  this  island,  it  may  not 
come  amiss  to  observe,  that  the  Emperor 
Napoleon  visited  Fort  Batz  when  in  the 
height  of  his  power,  a  few  years  before  this 
time,  on  which  occasion,  to  inspire  the  garrison 
by  his  hardy  example,  he  chose  to  fare  as  a 
campaigning  soldier,  leaving  theEmpressMaria 
Louisa  in  Antwerp,  while  he  slept  in  his  boat 
cloak  upon  the  floor  of  a  room  in  Fort  Batz« 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

Characters  of  two  distinguished  Generals, 
— Anecdote  of  an  English  Soldier, 

During  the  time  of  my  service  with  this  little 
army,  it  was  my  peculiar  good  fortune  to  be 
successively  attached  to  the  troops  commanded 
by  two  most  distinguished  generals. 

The  first  with  whom  I  served  is  a  Scotch- 
man, who  has  been  reared  in  the  hardy  manner 
usual  to  the  part  of  that  country  from  which 
he  came,  where  it  is  considered  an  effeminate 
act  for  a  youth,  however  his  parents  may  be 
in  easy  circumstances,  to  wear  either  shoes 
or  stockings  ;  and  where,  if  he  is  habited  in 
such  incumbrances,  he  has  to  pull  them  off 
and  hide  them,  before  he  dare  venture 
amongst  his  school  fellows.  This  brave  ge- 
neral has  been  reared  to  the  profession  of 
L  3 
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arms  from  his  early  youth,  and  has  often  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  battle ;  whilst  a  leading 
part  of  the  improved  tactics  of  the  British 
army  is  derived  from  his  suggestions,  and 
was  first  taught  by  himself. 

At  his  table  is  to  be  found  abundance, 
variety,  and  a  hearty  welcome,  unalloyed  by 
ceremony,  to  which  I,  who  have  often  par- 
taken of  his  hospitality,  can  bear  the  most 
ample  testimony. 

In  praise  of  the  other  general  under  whom 
I  served,  I  could  say  a  great  deal,  but  his 
character  is  so  thoroughly  established,  that 
my  evidence  would  be  superfluous;  it  is 
enough  to  remark,  that  he  filled  an  elevated 
office,  with  great  honour  to  himself,  under 
the  immediate  eye  of  his  late  Majesty,  and 
that  he  now  fills  a  distinguished  post  under 
the  first  royal  subject  in  the  realm  ;  while  a 
more  zealous  and  promising  officer  for  military 
command,  or  a  more  perfect  gentleman,  does 
not  exist. 

The  army  remained  in  the  vicinity  of 
Antwerp  for  some  time  after  the  termination 
of  hostilities,  and  the  return  of  the  detachment 
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which  had  been  sent  against  Fort  Batz  ;  and 
I  was  stationed  in  several  villages  in  this  neigh- 
bourhood, preparatory  to  our  advance  to- 
wards Brussels. 

Here  I  feel  tempted  to  mention  an  unfor- 
tunate accident  that  befel  a  man  under  my 
orders  in  one  of  these  villages.    At  Capell, 
a  place   not  far  from  Antwerp,    I  had   em- 
ployed  a   young  soldier,  who   was  attached 
to  the  commissariat,  in  chopping  up  a  quantity 
of  wood.     He  was  a  stupid  but  well-meaning 
country  lad,  and  while  the  poor   fellow  was 
engaged  in  this  occupation,  I  happened  to  be 
in  a  store  near  the  spot  where  he  was  at  work, 
and  was  alarmed  by  his  calling  out  that  he  had 
cut  off  his  thumb  ;  on  which  I  ran  to  him,  and 
found  one  of  his  hands  covered  over  with  a 
pocket-handkerchief,  that  was  streaming  with 
blood.    Seeing  the  unfortunate  lad  in  this  con- 
dition, I  exclaimed, "Good  God,  Bowles,  I  hope 
you  have  not  lost  your  thumb  ?"    "  Lost  him/' 
replied  he,  ''  no,  that  1  hav'nt ;   see,   I've  got 
him  safe ;   here  he  is,  sir,"  at  the  same  mo- 
ment pulling  the  amputated  thumb  with  the 
sound  hand  out  of  his  waistcoat  pocket. 
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Some  of  the  customary  devastations  at- 
tendant upon  that  scourge  of  mankind,  war, 
were  very  conspicuous  in  this  neighbourhood, 
where  numerous  avenues  of  fine  trees  had  been 
cut  down  to  block  up  the  roads ;  entire  villages, 
as  well  as  straggling  houses,  gutted  of  their 
contents ;  many  buildings  made  riddles  of  by 
cannon  shot,  and  others  burnt ;  fences  and 
gardens  totally  destroyed ;  besides  various 
other  vestages  of  the  barbarism  and  destruc- 
tion caused  by  ciWlized  strife,  far  too  nume- 
rous to  be  repeated  ;  whilst  even  the  beau- 
tiful commercial  city  of  Antwerp  had  sustained 
some  injury,  from  an  impotent  attempt  of 
our's  to  burn  the  shipping  in  its  superb  docks, 
by  a  bombardment,  which  injured  nothing 
but  the  houses,  and  their  inoffensive  owners. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

The  English  Army  enters  Brussels. — Clin- 
ion  is  billeted  on  a  Flemish  Baron. — In- 
troduces a  New  Performer. —  The  Effect 
of  his  Music  on  the  Company. 

The  little  English  army  marched  into 
Brussels  preparatory  to  the  proud  measure  of 
placing  the  Prince  of  Orange  upon  the  Belgic 
throne;  and  thus  fixing  the  seat  of  empire 
for  that  justly  exalted  family,  upon  the  very 
spot,  from  whence  the  first  troubles,  and  the 
first  reigning  honors  of  the  illustrious  house, 
took  their  rise. 

Our  entrance  into  this  gay  capital  was  dis- 
tinguished by  every  thing  flattering  to  a 
soldier,  a  great  portion  of  the  population 
meeting  us  upon  the  road,  and  greeting  us 
with  enthusiastic  cheers  of  welcome  ;  while  a 
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warm  serene  spring  day  tended  to  heighten 
the  gratification  of  the  scene  ;  and,  doubtless, 
every  British  soldier's  heart  throbbed  with 
pleasure,  as  he  marched  through  the  beautiful 
allee  vert  into  the  gay  city.  For  my  part, 
though  merely  a  commissary,  possessing  no 
claims  to  martial  honor  or  distinction,  I  own 
I  felt  an  indescribable  sensation  of  delight  on 
this  proud  occasion. 

Brussels  is  an  admirable  place  for  a  young 
man  to  amuse  himself  in,  particularly  if  he 
is  introduced  amongst  the  inhabitants,  or  has 
friends  or    companions  travelling  with  him. 
The  British  officers  possessed  every  advantage 
in  both  these  ways,  having  the  society  of  each 
other,  as  well  as  every  facility  afforded  them 
of  becoming  acquainted  with  the  inhabitants, 
from  the  usual  readiness  of  the  latter  to  know 
them,   and  the    convenience  of  forming  ac- 
quaintances through  the  medium  of  the  bil- 
leting system.     Yet  it  is  true,  that  the  inha- 
bitants were  not  unanimous  in  the  desire  of 
showing  attention    to  the  English,   because, 
any  services  that  may    be    rendered  to  the 
rigorous  Catholic  by  the  unfortunate  heretic 
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go  for  nothiDg"  with  such  religiously  good 
people ;  besides,  many  inhabitants,  no  doubt, 
in  secret,  wished  well  to  their  old  Gallic  rulers, 
who  profess  the  same  faith  as  themselves,  and 
therefore  may  be  easier  reconciled  together 
under  any  abuses  of  government,  or  other 
grievances,  than  those  elements  fire  and 
water  can  be  ;  and  even  fire  and  water  are  as 
easy  to  be  reconciled  to  each  other,  as  the 
strict  Catholic  to  the  Protestant. 

But  I  shall  leave  the  dry  discussion  of  this 
subject  to  graver  heads,  and  observe,  that  1 
had  the  luck  to  obtain  a  good  billet  in  this 
capital  upon  a  baron,  somewhat  richer  than 
my  old  friend  Schin,  though  a  vast  deal 
prouder.  This  nobleman,  who  in  the  earlier 
part  of  his  life  had  been  page  to  a  German 
sovereign  prince,  was  now  turned  of  sixty 
years  of  age,  and  possessed  an  estate,  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Namur,  which  netted 
him  about  eight  hundred  pounds  a  year.  He 
had  a  very  grinning  countenance,  and  a  re- 
markably large  red  nose ;  and  when  I  pre- 
sented my  billet  to  him,  he  made  almost  as 
many  wry  faces  as  poor  Schin  did  when  we 
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landed  at  Cherbourg.  But  this  baron  was  too 
thorough-bred  a  courtier  to  express  much 
regret  at  what  must  be  submitted  to,  therefore, 
making  a  merit  of  necessity,  he  very  politely 
pointed  out  the  quarters  he  allotted  for  me, 
and  invited  me  to  partake  of  his  dinner  that 
day,  which  invitation  I  cheerfully  accepted, 
and,  in  consequence,  had  the  honor  of  sitting 
down  to  a  good  meal  with  the  old  gentleman, 
his  two  fair  daughters,  their  governess,  and 
an  elderly  lady,  at  the  baron's  usual  dinner 
hour,  two  o'clock. 

The  baron's  family  were  musical  to  an  ex- 
treme; therefore,  after  dinner  and  its  Flemish 
attendants,  coffee  and  a  cordial,  we  adjourned 
to  the  drawing-room,  where  tlie  young  ladies 
favored  the  company  by  playing  a  few  pieces 
of  select  music ;  doubtless  in  an  exquisite 
manner,  for  the  baron,  the  governess,  and 
the  old  lady,  highly  extolled  the  performance; 
for  which  good  reason  I  did  the  same,  though 
to  be  candid,  1  cannot  boast  of  possessing  a 
musical  ear,  and,  therefore,  like  many  sage 
connoisseurs,  I  watch  for  the  effect  a  piece  of 
music  has  upon  others,  who  perhaps  feel  the 
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ravishing  notes  of  the  performer  as  little  as 
I  do,  before  I  venture  to  deliver  my  judg- 
ment. But  of  late  1  am  pleased  to  find,  I 
have  wonderfully  improved  in  my  knowledge 
of  this  sweet  talent ;  and  I  consequently  en- 
deavour to  be  the  first  person  in  extolling  the 
performances  of  great  people,  having  for- 
tunately discovered,  by  strict  attention  to  the 
judgment  of  first-rate  connoisseurs,  that  the 
rich  or  noble  who  profess  to  play,  are  inva- 
riably excellent  musicians ;  while,  on  the 
other  side  of  the  question,  it  is  very  uncommon 
for  a  poor  person  to  become  an  admired 
performer. 

I  felt  extremely  desirous  of  convincing  my 
noble  host  and  his  daughters  how  sensible  I 
was  of  their  politeness  and  condescension ;  but, 
unfortunately,  I  was  a  considerable  time 
puzzling  my  brain  before  1  could  hit  upon  any 
expedient  for  effecting  this  purpose,  and  at 
last  I  was  not  very  lucky  in  my  selection. 
However,  I  promised,  to  the  joyful  surprise 
of  the  party,  that  at  the  same  hour  on  the 
following  day,  I  would  produce  to  the  baron 
and  his  friends  a  much  admired  British  per- 
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former  on  a  musical  instrument  totally  un- 
known to  them. 

For  the  greater  convenience  of  fulfilling 
my  promise,  I  was  now  engaged  to  dine  with 
the  baron's  family  on  the  ensuing  day,  when 
I  had  the  additional  honor  of  meeting  about 
a  dozen  of  his  choicest  friends,  all  of  whom 
were  extolled  as  admirable  musicians,  or  else 
great  connoisseurs  of  music. 

The  meal  being  over,  the  party  adjourned 
to  the  drawing-room,  every  individual  com- 
posing it,  except  myself,  appearing  to  burn 
with  the  desire  of  listening  to  the  syren  strains 
of  the  British  performer  upon  the  unknown 
instrument.  The  young  ladies  treated  us  to  a 
tune  or  two  before  the  anxiously  expected 
musician  arrived,  at  whose  non-appearance 
I  began  to  feel  uneasy,  justly  apprehending, 
from  his  well-known  habits,  that  he  might 
already  have  sacrificed  too  freely  to  the  jolly 
god;  nor  was  I  altogether  mistaken,  for  w^hen 
this  famed  character  arrived,  shortly  after- 
wards, he  was  half  drunk  ;  but  the  trusty 
corporal  led  him  into  the  room,  where  his 
condition    remained    unobserved,    the    party 
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being  lost  in  wonder  at  beholding  his  musical 
instrument  and  military  costume. 

This  great  performer,  it  must  be  observed, 
was  no  other  than  the  celebrated  bagpiper  of 
the  highland  regiment  belonging  to  our  army, 
who  had  long  been  extolled  by  his  countrymen 
as  the  finest  performer  of  the  day  upon  that 
famous  instrument,  from  which  he  produced 
the  loudest  and  the  most  squeaking  notes 
that  ever  delighted  a  Scotchman's  chaste  ear. 

According  to  the  established  custom  at 
military  dinners,  of  executing  his  first  piece 
of  music  at  the  back  of  the  chair  wherein  is 
seated  the  chief  person  at  table,  this  bagpiper 
was  placed  by  the  corporal  close  behind  the 
baron,  to  whom  I  explained  why  this  was 
done,  and  requested  him  to  retain  his  seat 
during  the  performance  of  the  piece  he  was 
anxiously  expecting. 

On  this  occasion  I  vvas  pleased  to  discover 
that  the  Scotch  bagpipe  was  an  instrument 
entirely  unknown  to  the  party  I  meant  to  en- 
tertain;  and  well  it  might  be,  for  the  ran- 
corous war,  which  was  just  terminated,  had 
long  prevented  all   communication  between 
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these  rival  nations  ;  therefore  the  members  of 
this  musical  party  lost  no  time  in  seating 
themselves  as  near  to  the  baron  as  possible, 
that  they  might  not  lose  one  sweet  note  of  the 
exquisite  music  they  expected  would  delight 
their  ravished  ears. 

Thus  was  the  anxious  party  seated,  with 
every  head  bent  in  the  best  attitude  for  listen- 
ing, when  the  kilted  piper  began  his  mountain 
music  in  one  of  the  wildest  pibrochs  that  ever 
enraptured  a  Scotchman's  ear.  At  the  sound  of 
the  first  note  every  ear  amongst  the  connois- 
seurs seemed  alarmed,  and  every  eye,  except 
the  baron's,  w^as  on  the  piper ;  but  as  the 
Highlander  proceeded,  grins,  or  otherwise 
distorted  countenances,  were  conspicuous  in 
every  face,  while  fingers  and  hands  were 
thrust  over  the  offended  organs.  But  the  most 
amusing  sight  was  to  behold  the  baron,  who, 
like  a  thorough-bred  courtier,  kept  his  station, 
though  he  grinned  till  I  could  see  down  his 
throat,  and,  after  a  time,  thrust  his  hands  over 
his  ears  with  such  force  that  it  appeared  as  if 
he  would  flatten  his  skull;  at  last,  just  as  the 
piper  got  to   the  most  elevated  tune  of  his 
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gamut,  the  baron  could  contain  himself  no 
longer,  but  hastily  rising  from  his  chair,  ran 
out  of  the  room,  followed  by  several  others  of 
the  party,  who  seemed  glad  of  this  excuse  for 
escaping.  Nor  had  the  nobleman  flown  before 
his  retreat  was  advisable,  for  his  crimson  seat 
bore  shameful  testimony  to  the  truth  of  the 
assertion  made  by  the  inimitable  Shakspeare, 
as  to  the  efifeet  produced  on  some  men,  by  the 
music  of  the  bagpipe. 

On  the  baron's  escape  from  the  party,  I  made 
signs  to  the  piper  to  cease  playing,  but  in 
vain ;  he  was  by  far  too  merry,  and  too  fond  of 
his  own  music  to  stop,  and  he  literally 
continued  his  noisy  notes,  with  the  true  cha- 
racteristic obstinacy  of  an  highlander,  until 
the  tune  was  over,  when  Brady  and  I,  with 
some  difficulty,  forced  him  out  of  the  room, 
though  not  before  every  one  else  had  escaped. 
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CHAPTER    XXX. 

A  Tf^ig, 

I  DREADED  facing  the  baron  and  his  fair 
daughters  after  the  unpleasant  termination  of 
my  musical  treat ;  but,  as  I  have  observed, 
this  nobleman  was  a  man  of  the  world,  and 
therefore  the  past  occurrence  was  little  no- 
ticed at  our  next  interview  ;  yet  although  it  is 
not  flattering  to  the  musical  taste  of  my  high- 
land friends,  I  cannot  well  avoid  observing,  that 
not  one  individual  of  the  baron's  musical  party 
would  allow  the  bagpipe  to  be  a  sweet  instru- 
ment ;  but,  on  the  contrary,  they  ever  after- 
wards made  wry  faces,  and  gave  significant 
shrugs  of  disapprobation,  when  that  national 
instrument  happened  to  be  named. 

But  what  inwardly  mortified  the  baron  was, 
that   he  had   degraded   himself    in  his  ow 
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estimation,  by  having  invited  this  party  of 
friends  to  dine  with  him  in  my  company  ;  for 
it  appeared  to  have  been  an  established  rule 
with  this  nobleman  to  ask  such  subordinate 
officers  as  I,  when  billeted  upon  him,  to  dine  at 
his  table  once  or  twice  a-week,  when  no  other 
company  was  present;  and  thus  display  his 
hospitality  and  grandeur  to  the  honored 
individual,  without  insulting  any  of  his  lofty 
acquaintance  ;  however,  his  love  for  music  got 
the  better  of  his  prudence  in  my  case,  and  he 
afterwards  had  full  reason  to  repent  of  his 
condescension- 
One  day  that  I  happened  to  dine,  in  the 
company  of  a  large  party,  at  the  iahle  d  'hole 
kept  at  the  hotel  de  Brabant,  there  was  a 
remarkable  old  Flemish  gentleman  present, 
dressed  in  red  plush  breeches,  white  silk 
stockings,  a  white  waistcoat,  and  a  green  coat 
with  black  buttons;  while  his  small  features 
and  keen  eyes  conveyed  the  idea  of  great 
shrewdness.  But  his  wig!  the  old  gentleman's 
wig  surpassed  all  other  wigs;  and  I  will  do 
my  best  to  describe  it. 

I  have  seen  perukes  ci  la  Titus,  and  I  have 
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seen  them  h  la  Brutus;  I  have  seen  curly  wigs, 
and  I  have  seen  straight-haired  wigs ;  I  have  seen 
wigs  with  tails,  and  1  have  seen  wigs  without 
tails  ;  I  have  seen  powdered  wigs,  and  I  have 
seen  wigs  without  powder;  I  have  seen  wigs 
made  of  human  hair,  and  I  have  seen  horse-hair 
wigs  ;  I  have  seen  woolly  wigs,  and  1  have  seen 
carrotty  wigs ;  I  have  seen  big  wigs  amongst 
lawyers,  doctors,  professors  of  all  sorts, 
soldiers,  sailors,  courtiers,  governors  and 
tailors ;  ah !  and  other  big  wigs,  by  far 
too  numerous  to  mention  ;  but,  either  before 
or  since,  I  never  beheld  such  another  wig  as 
this. 

It  was  of  no  colour,  and  yet  it  was  of 
every  colour;  it  was  neither  made  of  straight 
hair,  or  of  curled  hair;  and  yet  it  was  fabri- 
cated of  both.  In  short,  the  world  never 
produced  such  another  wig 

In  one  place  was  a  straight  lock  of  hair 
as  black  as  jet,  and  next  to  that  was  a  curly 
auburn  lock ;  in  another  part  was  to  be  seen  a 
curly  black  lock,  and  next  to  it  a  straight 
lock  of  wiry  grey  hair.  In  a  word,  there  were 
no  two  locks  of  hair  placed  together  in  the 


NED   CLINTON.  241 

wig  that  at  all  matched;  it  was  a  thorough 
party-coloured  wig,  and  beat  all  our  English 
wigs  hollow. 

Nobody  at  table  could  touch  a  morsel  of 
victuals,  because  of  the  old  man's  wig.  No- 
body could  drink,  because  of  the  wig.  All 
eyes  at  table  were  upon  the  wig ;  and  every 
mouth  was  convulsed  with  laughter  at  the 
wig.  The  w^aiters  ran  out  of  the  room  to  ask 
each  other,  if  they  had  seen  the  wig  ;  the  land- 
lord came  in  to  take  a  view  of  the  wig ;  the 
landlady  was  astonished  at  the  wig ;  people 
peeped  into  the  window  to  steal  a  sight  at  the 
wig;  and  every  body  was  lost  in  wonder  at 
the  wig. 

The  company  at  table  burnt  with  anxiety  to 
know  something  about  the  wig.  We  all 
fancied  strange  things  about  the  wig;  and  at 
length  the  old  gentleman,  to  humour  our 
curiosity,  told  us  the  history  of  the  wig. 

"  You  must  know%  gentlemen,"  said  the  mas- 
ter of  the  wig,  at  the  same  time  adjusting 
the  wig  decently  upon  his  head,  that  I  made 
it  a  rule  in  the  earlier  part  of  my  life,  to  so- 
licit a  lock  of  hair,  as  a  keepsake,  from  every 
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kind  female  with  whom  1  had  the  honor  of 
becoming  intimate,  the  whole  of  which  I 
most  carefully  treasured  up,  in  separate  papers, 
with  the  fair  donor's  name  attached  to  each. 
It  has  long"  continued  the  old  gentleman, 
"afforded  me  a  sweet  remembrance  of  former 
bliss,  whenever  I  looked  over  these  highly 
prized  gifts  ;  and  now  that  I  am  grown  old, 
and  can  boast  of  but  few  favors  from  the 
ladies,  it  is  the  sole  pride  of  my  heart  to  think 
of  dear  old  times,  when  lovely  woman  was 
kind  to  me.  Therefore,  to  refresh  my  me- 
mory, and  more  frequently  gratify  my  sight, 
I  employed  a  trusty  person  to  cover  me 
with  honors,  by  making  my  esteemed  laurels 
into  the  wig. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Belgic  Depravity. — Its  h\fltience  on  English 
Besidents, 

One  fine  afternoon,  I  was  walking  rather 
pensively,  in  that  fashionable  lounge,  the 
beautiful  park  of  Brussels,  when,  passing  by 
the  basin  in  the  centre,  I  observed  a  gentle- 
man, lady,  and  little  boy,  looking  eagerly  in 
the  water,  to  discover  some  of  the  gold  and 
silver  fish  with  which  it  abounds  ;  and  a  clus- 
ter of  these  fish  swimming  at  that  moment 
close  to  where  I  was,  1  stopped,  and  pointed 
them  out  to  the  little  boy  with  my  finger. 

This  act  led  to  a  conversation,  which  the 

parents  of  the  child  commenced,  by  thanking 

me  for  my  politeness,  and  this  conversation  led 

to  mj  joining  them  in  their  walk,  which  led  to 
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my  escorting  them  to  their  house,  and  this  led 
to  a  great  intimacy. 

The  lady  and  gentleman  were  husband  and 
wife,  but  I  had  mistaken  them  for  father  and 
daughter ;  and  with  some  reason,  for  Mon- 
sieur de  Fourk  was  near  seventy  years  of  age, 
while  madame  was  scarcely  two-and-twenty ; 
and  the  boy,  the  only  offspring  of  this  mar- 
riage, was  five  years  old.  They  w^ere  a  happy 
couple,  for  the  best  of  Hymen's  reasons, 
namely,  because  Monsieur  de  Fourk  had  tbe 
good  sense,  and,  I  may  add,  the  sound  philo- 
sophy of  letting  madame,  his  wife,  do  exactly 
as  she  pleased,  without  at  all  presuming  to 
interfere  in  her  harmless  pleasures,  or  putting 
himself  in  the  way,  when  he  was  not  wanted. 
Thus  Madame  de  Fourk,  who  was  highly  ex- 
tolled as  a  pretty  woman,  had  many  admirers 
of  her  charms,  and  indulged  herself  by 
accompanying  one  or  other  of  them  to  the 
opera  almost  every  night,  while  the  good- 
natured  sensible  husband  retired  to  repose. 
This  fair  lady  also  passed  her  days  very 
pleasantly,  taking  riding  or  walking  excur- 
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sions  with  some  happy  admirer,  whenever  the 
weather  permitted ;  and  amusing  herself  in 
other  innocent  ways  with  them,  according  to 
the  fashion  of  the  times. 

It  is  true,  this  couple  had  not  always  been 
so  happy  ;  for  when  the  old  gentleman  first 
took  his  fair  partner,  she  was  under  fifteen,  and 
he  became  jealous,  insomuch  that  he  closely 
watched  her  for  two  or  three  years,  when, 
for  his  own  peace  of  mind,  he  happily  disco- 
vered that  the  wisest  plan  is  to  put  a  good 
face  on  the  business,  and  let  a  young  wife 
have  her  own  way, — for  have  it  she  must,  in 
spite  of  obstacles.  Yet  Monsieur  de  Fourk, 
though  an  old  man,  did  not  even  discover 
this,  until  a  gallant  French  general  had  become 
intimately  acquainted  with  his  fair  partner, 
and  kindly  opened  his  eyes. 

In  the  society  of  this  happy  couple,  I  passed 
away  a  good  deal  of  my  time,  the  lady  often 
honoring  me  with  her  company  in  an  excur- 
sion on  horseback.  It  has  often  amused  me 
to  observe  the  activity  of  the  old  gentleman, 
in  fixing  his  wife  firmly  on  the  side-saddle, 
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when  she  was  going  to  take  a  ride ;  and  he 
was  always,  like  an  attentive  husband,  waiting 
at  home  for  her  return, 

Madame  de  Fourk  was  a  gay,  merry  crea- 
ture, and  so  perfectly  good-natured,  that  one 
might  venture  to  talk  freely  to  her  without 
giving  offence  ;  as  a  proof  of  which,  and  justly 
guessing  she  was  not  over-particular  in  observ- 
ing the  rites  of  the  holy  Roman  church,  I  once 
asked  her,  if  she  ever  found  any  difficulty  in 
getting  absolved  from  sins;  on  which  she 
frankly  confessedj  that  she  sometimes  did  from 
old  confessors ;  "  but  a  young  woman  can 
always  remedy  that  inconvenience,"  continued 
Madame  de  Fourk,  "  by  taking  a  young  con- 
fessor, who  is  ready  to  pardon  any  thing.  As 
to  an  old  woman,"  resumed  this  lady,  ''  who 
has  money,  she  never  need  be  at  a  loss  to  ob- 
tain absolution  ;  for  an  equivalent  douceur, 
given  to  the  church,  will  purchase  any  thing, 
not  excepting  the  honor  of  being  made  a 
saint." 

At  Brussels,  certainly  great  freedoms  are 
tolerated  in  the   female  sex,   and  the  ladi^' 
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morals  consequently  become  very  relaxed  ; 
not  excepting  even  those  of  many  fashionable 
English  women  who  fix  themselves  here. 

As  a  proof  of  this,  T  shall  mention  the 
economical  example  of  an  elderly  English 
lady,  who  was  parted  from  her  husband,  and 
resided  in  a  house  opposite  my  residence. 
This  lady,  whose  income  was  not  large,  found 
it  convenient  to  retain  only  one  servant,  and 
therefore  selected  a  jolly-looking  handsome 
young  man  as  her  factotum,  who  made  her 
bed,  gratified  her  pride  by  answering  at  the 
door  in  a  good  livery,  and  was  locked  up  in 
the  house  with  her  every  night.  Yet  at  Brus- 
sels this  casts  no  stain  on  the  ladies'  character, 
but  is  considered  by  the  world  as  excellent 
management. 

However,  such  precedents  as  these  afford  a 
very  slight  idea  of  the  general  depravity  per- 
vading fashionable  society  in  this  distinguished 
city,  where  females  too  often  await  only  the 
excuse  of  being  married,  to  abandon  them- 
selves to  every  kind  of  infamy  and  vice. 

Amongst  the  grosser  examples  in  high  life, 
I  might  mention  one  of  a  celebrated  lady,  who 
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made  it  an  invariable  rule  to  attend  at  the 
opera  every  night  with  her  gallant,  a  Belgic 
major,  while  the  nobleman,  her  husband,  was 
usually  seated  in  the  box  opposite  to  her's, 
with  his  mistress.      This  exalted  pair  had  a 
daughter,  an    only  child,   and   consequently 
heiress  to  considerable  wealth ;  and  after  due 
reflection,  the  philosophic  couple  agreed  to 
marry  the  young  lady  to  the  Belgic  major; 
by  which  contrivance,  the  paramour  to  the 
mother,  became  the  husband  of  the  daughter. 
But  I  turn  with  disgust  from  the  higher  cir- 
cles of  Belgic  fashionables,  to  seek  for  amuse- 
ment in  humbler  spheres  of  life. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 
Brady's  Party. 

Corporal  Brady,  whose  finances  had  con- 
tinued in  a  poor  state  from  the  time  we  quitted 
the  holy  priest,  Father  Murphy  O'Carroll,  to 
that  of  our  arrival  in  Flanders,  had  (quite 
unknown  to  me)  come  the  old  soldier  over 
somebody,  in  our  short  campaign  here,  and 
replenished  his  purse,  though  not  so  plentifully 
as  he  effected  that  job  in  Portugal. 

But  Brady,  who  well  knew  the  value  of 
money,  and  how  to  enjoy  many  of  those  ad- 
vantages it  may  be  made  to  produce,  had 
lately  employed  himself  in  increasing  his  store, 
by  turning  a  ready  penny  amongst  the  soldiers, 
with  whom  he  trafficked  very  successfully  in 
watches,  buying  bargains  from  them  when 
they  were  short  of  cash,  and  selling  bargains  to 
m3 
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tlieiii  on  the  monthly  settling"  day,  when  they 
received  their  balances  of  pay. 

However,  the  corporal,  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
was  not  so  chaste  a  character  as  formerly;  for 
ever  since  our  intim.acy  with  the  holy  father  at 
Lisbon,  he  was  unfortunately  addicted  to  gal- 
lantry, of  which  the  affair  of  his  breeches,  at 
Verdun,  affords  shameful  evidence. 

In  thiscity,  hehad  scraped  acquaintance  with 
a  Flemish  female,  with  whom  he  passed  a  great 
portion  of  his  time.  In  fact,  1  think  I  shall  not 
he  scandalous  in  saying  she  was  the  corporal's 
mistress.  And  Brady,  being-  a  generous  fellow 
at  heart,  with  a  good  purse  at  command,  and  a 
mistress  to  gratify  him,  came  to  the  resolution 
of  treating  the  lady  to  an  English  party,  in  the 
snug  room  allotted  for  his  quarters  at  the 
baron's.  Amongst  other  distinguished  per- 
sonages present,  in  addition  to  the  baron's 
servants,  was  Sergeant  Flanagan,  a  celebrated 
fiddler,  a  Scotch  piper  and  his  wife,  a  regi- 
mental butcher,  a  master  tailor  and  his  wife, 
with  the  Flemish  lady. 

The  corporal  had  by  no  means  been  negli- 
gent in  providing  abundance  of  g^ood  cheer 
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for  his  friends,  as,  in  addition  to  a  weighty- 
piece  of  cold  roast  beef,  and  a  bullock's  heart, 
which  his  guest,  the  butcher,  had  procured, 
there  was  a  shoulder  of  mutton,  a  large 
cold  pudding,  and  six  gallons  of  hollands ; 
besides  tobacco  and  pipes  in  abundance, 

I  promised  the  corporal,  in  compliment  to 
his  party,  that  I  would  pay  them  a  visit  during 
the  evening,  and  they  were  in  a  terrible  state 
of  uproar  when  I  entered.  The  fiddler  was 
playing  Paddy  O'Rafferty,  and  the  bagpiper 
puffing  away  at  Morgan  Rattler.  All  was 
frolic,  confusion,  and  mirth.  The  whole 
house  and  court-yard  were  full  of  smoke,  and 
a  crowd  of  people  were  collected  under  the 
windows. 

In  one  hour,  most  of  the  company  were  in- 
toxicated; when  honest  Brady,  in  the  glee  of 
his  heart,  mistaking  a  soldier's  daughter  for 
the  Flemish  lady,  was  making  rather  too  free 
with  her ;  on  which  his  chere  amie  fell  foul 
both  of  the  corporal  and  the  poor  girl  so  se- 
verely, that  all  was  uproar  in  a  moment. 

The  master  tailor's  wife,  Mrs.  Cribb,  sided 
with  the  girl ;  the  piper's  lady  was  against  her; 
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whilst  the  other  females  divided  pretty  fairly, 
till,  from  words,  a  general  battle  followed,  the 
men  joining  in  the  desperate  fight;  and  full 
one-half  the  party  soon  measured  their  lengths 
upon  the  floor. 

At  this  moment,  fortune  was  very  kind,  or 
murder  must  have  been  committed,  for  the 
butcher  had  most  unmercifully  felled  several 
of  the  company  ;  the  piper  lay  sprawling  over 
his  drones;  the  fiddler  bemoaned  the  loss  of 
his  Cremona ;  and  Mrs.  Cribb  stood  like  an 
heroine,  astride,  over  the  prostrate  body  of  the 
Flemish  beauty ;  whilst  Brady,  honest  corpo- 
ral Brady,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  seemed 
at  a  perfect  loss  what  to  do. 

But  the  provost  guard,  which  most  oppor- 
tunely entered  at  this  moment,  soon  settled  the 
business,  by  taking  every  individual  of  the 
party  to  the  guard-house  ;  where  the  anger  of 
the  ladies  cooled,  and  the  gentlemen  grew 
sober  ;  insomuch,  that  on  the  following  morn- 
ing, this  frolicksome  set  were  all  very  happy 
at  being  allowed  to  sneak  quietly  home  to  their 
several  abodes. 
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CHAP  XXXIII. 

The  Corporal  is  swindled  out  of  his  Pro- 
perty ."^ His  happy  Invention  for  regain- 
ing it. 

The  enraged  baron,  who  had  been  the  occa- 
sion of  having  Corporal  Brady  and  his  party 
conveyed  so  disgracefully  to  the  guard-house, 
was  not  to  be  appeased  after  the  late  gross  in- 
sult to  his  pride;  nor  had  I  any  opportunity 
afforded  for  apologising  to  him,  as,  during  the 
few  days  longer  that  I  remained  in  his  house, 
he  studiously  avoided  me. 

I  acknowledge,  he  had  cause  to  be  much 
mortified  and  inconvenienced,  by  the  smoke 
and  dirt  the  party  made  in  his  house,  the  in- 
troduction of  the  bagpipes,  and  the  temporary 
loss  of  his  three  servants,  who  were  detained 
in  the  guard-house  all  night.    Fortunately,  the 
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young  ladies  were  at  a  concert  when  Brady 
treated  his  friends,  and  did  not  return  home 
till  after  the  corporal  and  his  company  had 
been  conveyed  away.  But  I  must  not  forget 
to  mention,  that  in  the  commencement  of  his 
distress,  caused  by  the  loss  of  his  servants,  the 
baron  ran  over  to  the  English  lady,  to  borrow 
her  trusty  factotum  for  a  few  hours ;  though 
as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  that  lady  was  too 
poorly  to  spare  his  services  at  night;  yet  in 
the  usual  cant  of  the  world,  she  protested, 
she  should  be  happy  to  serve  him  in  any 
other  way. 

The  gallant  corporal  looked  rather  abashed 
when  he  returned  home  in  the  morning ;  but, 
to  do  him  justice,  he  soon  recovered  his  ordi- 
nary confidence,  and  busied  himself  in  collect- 
ing the  remains  of  his  feast,  which  he  stowed 
away  in  the  cupboard  ;  after  which,  he  tho- 
roughly cleaned  the  room,  whistling  the  tune 
of  '•  Croppies  lie  down,"  with  the  greatest  com- 
posure imaginable,  during  the  whole  time  he 
was  so  employed ;  neither  did  he  utter  more 
than  one  exclamation  while  he  was  in  the 
room,  which  was  caused  on  discovering  how 
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small  a  quantity  of  the  hollands  remained; 
and  then  he  merely  exciaimed  that,  by  Jasus, 
it  was  too  bad ! 

A  day  or  two  after  this,  I  was  surprised  at 
observing  the  corporal's  altered  appearance; 
he  looked  thoughtful  and  gloomy  for  some 
time,  when  he  went  out,  and  returned  home 
a  couple  of  hours  afterwards  as  gay  as  ever  I 
saw  him. 

I  felt  curious  to  know  what  had  occasioned 
these  changes  in  Brady's  usually  even  temper; 
and  some  time  afterwards  I  was  successful  in 
discovering  the  cause. 

Somehow  or  other,  the  honest  fellow,  in  the 
simplicity  of  his  heart,  aided  perhaps  a  little 
by  the  warmth  of  his  love,  had  been  thrown  otf 
his  guard  by  the  Flemish  lady,  to  whose  care 
he  had  entrusted  all  his  valuable  property  ;  to 
wit,  three  watches,  and  between  four  and  five 
pounds  in  hard  cash;  but,  alas!  his  banker 
was  not  so  honest  as  .she  was  fair,  and  the  poor 
corporal  had  just  discovered  the  sickening 
secret  at  the  time  I  observed  his  gloomy 
countenance. 
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He  had  met,  or  what  came  to  the  same 
thing,  he  fancied  he  had  met  that  morning 
with  a  good  opportunity  for  selling  a  watch  ; 
therefore  he  posted  to  his  fair  mistress,  to  get 
one  from  out  of  her  hands ;  but,  strange  to  say, 
the  lady  was  so  unprincipled  as  to  deny  hav- 
ing any  watch  or  other  property  in  her  pos- 
session belonging  to  the  corporal;  and  when 
he  grew  warm  in  his  remonstrances  at  her 
infamous  conduct,  she  called  into  the  room  a 
couple  of  Belgic  soldiers,  who  lodged  in  the 
same  house,  to  stand  by  and  protect  her 
innocence. 

The  sagacious  corporal  now  clearly  dis- 
covered there  was  no  good  to  be  done  by 
further  remonstrances,  at  least  at  that  time, 
and  therefore  wisely  making  a  merit  of  neces- 
sity, retired,  without  saying  much  more  on  the 
subject,  and  seemingly,  as  if  he  had  given  up 
the  point.  This  was  the  period  at  which  1 
remarked  his  altered  manner.  He  was  be- 
wildered what  to  do  ;  and  a  conflict  of  violent 
passions,  doubtless  agitated  his  manly  breast. 

But  amongst  all  his  doubt*,  the  corporal 
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was  too  wise  to  think  of  appealing  to  the  law, 
which,  in  every  country  he  well  knew  to  be 
a  thing  diametrically  opposite  to  justice. 

At  last,  he  hit  upon  an  expedient;  and  as 
his  actions  always  followed  close  upon  his  re- 
solves, he  posted  away  to  enforce  it. 

The  corporal  knew  that  the  Belgic  troops 
were  then  employed  at  a  grand  field-day,  be- 
fore their  own  illustrious  prince  ;  and  luckily 
finding  his  friend,  the  butcher,  at  home, 
whose  assistance  he  required,  he  borrowed  a 
rope  of  him,  and  away  tiiese  choice  friends  went 
together  to  the  Femish  lady's  apartment;  and, 
as  luck  would  have  it,  she  was  at  home,  though 
apparently  not  a  little  disconcerted  at  the 
unexpected  arrival  of  these  friendly  com- 
panions. 

Brady  used  very  little  ceremony  in  pro- 
ceeding to  business,  merely  fastening  the 
door,  and  then  demanding  his  property,  in  the 
bluntest  manner,  which  the  fair  lady  having 
again  denied  any  knowledge  of,  he  pulled  the 
rope  from  his  pocket,  which  was  deeply  stained 
withblood,  and  forcibly  tied  the  end  of  it  round 
his  old  charmer's  neck.      The  terrified  woman 
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attempted  to  scream  out  for  assistance,  but  in 
vain,  for  the  powerful  butclier  held  her  jaws 
together  with  his  brawny  fist,  as  firmly  ^s  if 
they  were  fixt  in  a  vice.  Meanwhile  Brady, 
having"  slung  the  rope  over  a  beam,  com- 
menced pulling  his  duleinea  into  the  air,  and 
literally  hoisted  her  a  foot  or  two  from  the 
ground,  when  perceiving  that  the  hue  of  her 
countenance  began  to  darken,  he,  like  a 
grand  inquisitor  presiding  at  the  torture, 
thought  it  was  w^ell  to  put  the  question  once 
more,  and  for  this  purpose,  lowered  the  lady's 
feet  to  the  ground. 

It  w^as  as  well  that  the  corporal  delayed 
doing  so  no  longer,  for  the  powers  of  speech 
were  already  suspended,  but  still  the  fair 
Fleming  had  sufficient  recollection,  and  dread 
of  an  untimely  fate,  to  point,  with  her  finger, 
to  a  secret  recess  in  the  wall,  where  Brady 
soon  discovered  all  his  property. 

It  may  be  thought  superfluous  to  add,  that 
the  honest  corporal  secured  all  that  was  his 
own;  though  it  ought  to  he  observed,  that  his 
friend,  the  butcher,  took  a  wonderful  fancy  to 
an  extra  watch  that  he  found  in  the  secret 
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recess,  and  often  wore  it  afterwards,  as  an 
evidence  of  his  triumph. 

The  butcher  put  the  rope  in  his  pocket,  and 
the  two  heroes  walked  peaceably  away,  Brady 
being-  thoroughly  cured  of  his  passion  for  the 
Flemish  lady. 

It  was  immediately  after  the  fortunate  con- 
clusion of  this  love  affair,  that  I  observed  Cor- 
poral Brady  to  be  as  gay  as  ever  I  saw  him. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Clinton  is  billeted  iipoti  a  Miser  at  Cour- 
tray. — A  strange  Adventure  occasioned 
by  Corporal  Brady, 

Shortly  after  the  corporal's  happy  experi- 
ment on  the  Flemish  lady,  I  was  sent  on  duty 
to  the  town  of  Courtray,  where  1  remained 
stationed  for  a  short  time,  being",  to  my  great 
satisfaction,  attached  to  the  troops  under  the 
command  of  that  excellent  Scotch  general, 
already  mentioned ;  and  who,  in  the  earlier 
part  of  his  military  career,  had  much  distin- 
guished himself  before  this  town,  by  opposing 
a  numerous  body  of  French  with  a  corapara- 
ratively  insignificant  British  force. 

It  was  my  luck  to  be  billeted  on  a  remark- 
ably wealthy  man,  living  in  a  good  house,  situ- 
ated in  the  market-place ;  but  the  wretch's  soul 
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Was  as  poor  as  his  pocket  was  rich, — he  was  a 
despicable  miser,  and  an  arrant  cheat,  in 
whom  not  one  good  quality  could  be  dis- 
covered 

Had  I  submitted  to  this  man's  desire,  I 
should  have  been  thrust  into  a  garret,  for  such 
was  the  chambers  he  proffered  for  my  quar- 
ters; but  1  had  campaigned  too  long,  and  I 
had  too  old  a  soldier  for  a  servant,  to  be  thus 
imposed  upon ;  as  it  was,  I  laughed  in  the  old 
boy's  face  (according  to  the  custom  of  military 
officers  on  like  occasions),  while  I  told  him  to 
shew  me  the  best  room  in  the  house  ;  but  this 
he  evaded  doing,  by  leading  me  from  one 
pitiful  chamber  to  another,  until  my  patience 
was  nearly  exhausted,  and  the  corporal  (who 
accompanied  me)  became  quite  indignant  at 
his  conduct.  But  the  old  miser  was  not 
aware  what  sort  of  a  man  Corporal  Brady 
was,  or  he  would  have  risked  any  thing  rather 
than  offend  him  ;  for  I  never  knew  Brady  to 
get  the  worst  of  it,  where  either  ready  wit  or 
courage  could  decide  the  point.  In  this  case, 
he  had  recourse  to  a  very  unexpected  I'use  de 
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guerre,  which,  I  make  no  doubt,  the  Courtray 
miser  will  remember  to  the  day  of  his  death. 

The  corporal,  who  was  not  easy  to  be  de- 
ceived in  a  point  of  this  kind,  had  observed, 
from  the  coustrnntion  of  the  house,  which  must 
be  the  best  room  in  it;  and  also,  that  the  old 
gentleman  cautiously  avoided  shewing  us  that 
chamber,  and  even  refused  opening  a  door 
leading  into  it.  This  drawing-room  had  two 
doors,  the  smaller  from  a  chamber  behind,  and 
the  larger  from  the  landing-place,  and  front- 
ing the  stairs  leading  to  the  upper  part  of  the 
house,  not  more  than  three  feet  distant  from 
the  bottom  stair. 

Now  Corporal  Brady,  who  was  the  last  per- 
son in  descending  the  stairs  from  the  upper 
part  of  the  house,  allowed  the  old  gentleman 
to  get  a  few  steps  a-head  of  him,  so  that  we 
had  turned  beyond  the  drawing-room  door, 
and  commenced  descending  the  steps  leading 
to  the  parlor,  before  he  was  on  the  first  floor 
landing-place. 

At  this  moment,  Brady,  who  afterwards 
pretended  to  have  made  a  false  step,   came 
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headlong  down  the  stairs  with  such  amazing 
velocity  and  force,  tliat  his  shoulder,  which 
struck  against  the  door,  burst  it  open,  knock- 
ing away,  at  the  same  time,  a  table  that  had 
been  placed  against  it  withinside  of  the  room, 
and  such  a  brilliant  sight  as  was  then  exhibi- 
ted my  eyes  never  beheld  before. 

The  table  must  have  been  literally  covered 
with  coins,  for  numerous  money  bags  lay 
empty  on  the  ground,  whilst  every  part  of  the 
floor  sparkled  with  the  shining  metals.  Thou- 
sands of  gold  and  silver  coins,  apparently  all 
new, were  scattered  about  the  honest  corporal, 
who  lay  sprawling  in  the  midst  of  them,  for 
he  had  fallen  his  wliole  length  into  the  room. 

The  miser  became  furious  at  this  unexpected 
display  of  his  hoarded  wealth,  and  pushed  by 
me  like  a  madman,  to  commence  gathering 
together  the  golden  harvest;  while  gallant 
Brady,  pleased  at  the  tempting  opportunity 
of  reaping  from  such  an  abundant  crop,  also 
began  collecting  the  precious  grain ;  but  the 
old  miser  wanted  no  assistant  in  his  vineyard ; 
he  was  now  furious  at  the  corporal,  whose 
hands  he  seized,   at   the   same   time   himself 
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exhibiting  one  of  the  most  rueful  motley  coun- 
tenances ever  displayed  by  either  man  or 
monkey:  every  passion  of  fear,  dismay,  and 
horror,  were  depictured  in  his  face,  insomuch 
that  even  Brady  pitied  him,  as  he  relired  from 
the  golden  chamber. 

Now,  the  corporal  was  thoroughly  honest 
whenever  trust  was  reposed  in  him ;  but  this 
occurrence  was  not  considered  byBrady  in  that 
light;  and  1  therefore  make  no  doubt,  that  if 
some  stray  pieces  of  gold  found  their  way  into 
his  pockets,  he  would  allow  them  to  remain  ; 
while  the  miser  ever  afterwards  swore,  that  he 
lost  twelve  napoleons  by  the  corporal's  fall ; 
however,  Brady,  on  the  other  side,  declared 
this  must  be  an  error  in  the  old  man's  recko- 
ning, asserting,  at  the  same  time,  "  that,  by 
Jasus  1  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  tell  over 
all  his  money.'* 

As  it  happened,  I  can't  help  observing,  that 
it  was  a  fortunate  thing  for  the  old  gentleman, 
that  no  such  people  as  Brady's  Flemish  mis- 
tress or  the  butcher  were  present. 

This  little  adventure  afforded  infinite  satis- 
faction and  mirth  to  the  whole  town, — for  a 
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miser  is  always  disliked  by  his  neighbours: 
but  this  despicable  old  curmudgeon  was  abo- 
minated ;  however,  it  led  to  this  good  effect, 
that  he  allotted  the  parlor  and  two  bed- 
rooms on  the  ground-floor  for  our  use,  though 
he  never  afterwards  trusted  us  up-stairs,  nor 
left  the  house  for  a  moment  during  our  stay. 
But  the  old  gentleman  always  trembled  at  the 
sight  of  the  honest  corporal;  and,  1  have  no 
doubt,  became  very  cautious  how  he  coun- 
ted his  money  while  strange  troops  were 
2>earehing  about  Courtray  for  quarters. 
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CHAPTER  XXXV. 

The  Scotch  General  is  chosen  Fice-roi  of  the 
Archers  at  Courtray. — Corporal  Brady 
occasions  fresh  Misery  to  the  Miser. 

In  most  Flemish  towns  there  are  societies  of 
gentlemen  and  others,  who  frequently  assem- 
ble, during^  the  fine  seasons  of  the  year,  to 
amuse  themselves  by  the  pastime  of  shooting 
with  the  cross-bow,  such  as  it  was  in  our 
ancient  wars.  In  Courtray  this  fashionable 
amusement,  perhaps,  is  carried  to  a  greater 
height  than  in  any  other  Flemish  town  ;  the 
gentlemen  composing  the  chief  company  of 
archers  having  a  beautiful  garden  and  pleasure 
ground,  affording  every  variety  of  scene,  in 
which  they  practice  themselves  in  archery,  and 
occasionally  treat  their  friends  to  an  exhibi- 


NED   CLINTON.  267 

tion  of  their  skill,  as  also  to  feasts,  balls,  and 
concerts.  But  these  gentlemen  have  one 
grand  annual,  festival  and  ceremony,  which 
has  been  kept  up  from  time  immemorial,  when 
they  chuse  a  king  and  vice-roi  for  the  ensuing 
year  from  amongst  the  distinguished  archers  : 
and  such  is  the  honor  they  attach  to  the  regal 
situation,  that  the  king's  picture  is  invariably 
taken  and  hung  up  in  the  banqueting  room,  to 
accompany  the  pictures  of  their  preceding 
monarchs. 

This  grand  ceremony  happened  to  take 
place  whilst  I  was  at  Courtray,  and  I  had  the 
honor  to  be  a  guest,  and  was  much  pleased  at 
the  various  amusements  of  the  day;  though 
as  balls  and  feasting  are  common  occur- 
rences every  where,  I  will  merely  relate  that 
part  of  the  sport  which  more  immediately 
concerned  the  election  of  the  monarch  and 
his  deputy. 

An  immense  pole  was  erected  in  the  air, 
the  top  of  which  stood  as  high  as  a  lofty  pop- 
lar, and  a  small  wooden  pigeon  was  fixed  upon 
its  summit,  at  which  the  archers,  in  succession, 
n2 
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lei  fly  their  arrows.  It  was  a  pleasing  sight  to 
behold  the  ceremony,  and  to  witness  the  skill 
of  the  archers,  whose  arrows  fled  like  the 
wind  from  the  powerful  cross-bow,  and 
brought  to  imagination  the  destructive  bat- 
tles of  days  of  yore,  when  the  feathered 
shafts  from  that  weapon  dealt  death  to  entire 
hosts. 

The  Scotch  general,  whose  eye,  like  the 
eagle's,  nev^er  erred,  and  whose  steady  hand 
was  nearly  as  true  as  his  eye,  was  the  first  who 
hit  the  pigeon,  and,  for  a  long  time,  the  only 
one,  although  he  had  never  practised  the  use 
of  the  cross-bow ;  but  his  arrow  struck  ob- 
liquely, therefore  the  bird  did  not  fall  to  the 
ground.  At  length  one  of  the  oldest  and  best 
archers  of  the  company,  stung  for  the  honor 
of  the  society,  took  his  deliberate  aim,  and 
succeeded  in  saving  it  from  the  disgrace  of 
having  a  foreign  king,  and  the  palm  of  victory 
being  carried  away  by  a  stranger,  unpractised 
in  the  mystery  of  using  the  cross-bow ;  but 
although  the  first  distinguished  honor  was 
saved,    the    second    distinction  went  to  the 
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general,  whose  shot  entitled  him  to  the  place 
of  vice  roi,  and  he  was  elected  accordingly  ; 
nor  did  he  fail  presiding  in  this  august  station 
at  the  jovial  feast  and  merry  dance  of  that 
auspicious  day  which  clothed  him  in  the 
garb  of  vice  royalty. 

On  my  return  home  after  the  rational  amuse- 
ments of  this  interesting  day,  I  found  the  house 
of  the  unfortunate  miser  in  a  state  of  complete 
anarchy:  the  old  gentleman's  mouth  was 
foaming  with  slaver,  occasioned  by  the  im- 
petuosity of  his  invectives  against  Corporal 
Brady,  while,  at  the  moment  of  my  entrance 
into  the  house  door,  his  almost  exhausted 
lungs  scarcely  enabled  him  to  articulate  what 
was  the  cause  of  his  complaint,  and  it  was 
some  time  before  I  could  discover  this  source 
of  his  misery. 

Brady,  it  appeared,  had  been  practising  a 
few  of  the  experiments  usually  resorted  to  by 
light  troops,  for  discovering  hidden  property ; 
and,  to  the  miser's  consternation  and  horror, 
the  corporal  had  been  successful  in  one  of  his 
experiments  :  he  had  discovered  an  admirable 
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well-contrived  recess  in  the  wainscot  behind 
my  bed,  and  while  he  was  in  the  act  of  inno- 
cently amusing  himself  by  looking  over  the 
valuable  articles  of  plate  which  had  been 
carefuUydeposited  in  this  cleverly-constructed 
hiding  place,  the  prying  old  miser  had  disco- 
vered him. 

According  to  the  corporal's  account,  the  old 
gentleman's  rage  against  him  at  that  time  had 
been  boundless,  while  he  cursed  and  swore  till 
he  was  black  in  the  face,  and  tore  the  largest 
portion  of  his  few  grey  hairs  off  his  head  ;  but 
Brady,  who  could  see  no  harm  in  what  he  had 
done,  after  enjoying  the  scene  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  indulging  himself  in  a  good 
hearty  laugh,  left  the  old  gentleman  alone, 
that  he  might  dispose  of  his  plate  as  he  thought 
proper. 

But  it  was  utterly  impracticable  to  allay 
the  miser's  anger,  whom  I  heard  bemoaning 
his  fate,  and  walking  about  the  house  during 
the  whole  night,  though  I  shrewdly  suspect  he 
was  looking  after  the  safety  of  his  other  hoards, 
of    which,   doubtless,    the   vile    curmudgeon 
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possessed  many.  As  to  the  corporal,  who 
had  observed  a  great  number  of  silver  can- 
dlesticks in  the  recess  behind  my  bed,  he 
contented  himself  by  frequently  ejaculating, 
that,  Dy  Jasus,  it  was  a  grievous  shame  the  old 
boy  should  have  more  silver  candlesticks  than 
greasy  candles  to  put  in  them. 
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